gJ.  H.T^[\rv^y  and  Cha^.Edw.  Prior. 

TheS.BRAINARD'S  SONS  GO, 


CaqiltBT  HDCCCXC  BYTE  S^MIHARD'S  SORS  CO.  CHTCACO 


CHICAGO. 


:9546 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2011  with  funding  from 

Calvin  College 


http://www.archive.org/details/sparklingbrightnOOtenn 


SPARKLING    .-.     .-. 
.-.     .-.    and  BRIGHT. 


*-^»»^wi<»^i<f-» 


A    NEW    COLLECTION    OF 


HYMNS  AND  TUNES 


FOR 


Sunday/  Scliools,  Young  People's  Societies  of  Cliristiaii 

Endeavor  and  all  meetings  for  praise 

and  worsMp. 


BY 

J.  H.  TENNEY  and  CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


THE  S.  BRAINARD'S  SONS  CO., 
CHICAGO. 


PREFACE 


^^HE  continued  and  increasing  demand  for  new  music  for  Sunday  Schools 

T       and  for  Young  People's  Societies  of  Christian  Endeavor  has  prompted 

us  to  prepare  a  new  collection  of  hymns  and  tunes  that  would  be  adapted  to 

the  musical  wants  of  both  of  these  branches  of  Christian  work.     The  aim  and 

work  of  both  of  these  great  auxiliaries  of  the  Christian  Churches  of  America 

are  so  inter-connected  that  a  book  prepared  for  one  should  be  suited  to  the 

needs    of    the    other.      With    this   fact   in    view    the  hymns   and   tunes  of 

•'Sparkling  and  Bright"   have  been  collected,  arranged  and  edited,  and 

are  now  offered  to  the  public,  in  the  belief  that  they  will  be  found  useful  in 

the  work  of  Christ,  our  beloved  Master  and  Saviour,  and  with  the  prayer  and 

m  the  hope  that  they  will  be  blessed  to  the  salvation  of  many  souls,  and  to  the 

glory  of  His  name. 

J.  H.  TENNEY. 

CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 
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Sparkling  and   Bright. 


Sparkling  and  Bright. 


J,  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Spark  -  ling      and  bright  we'll   sing,       Of       Je  -  sus     and   His    love.     And 

2.  Spark  -  ling      and  bright  we'll  sing,     With  cheer  -  ful  heart  and  voice,     Till 

3.  Spark  -  ling     and  bright  we'll  sing        Of  heav'n,  our  home    a  -  bove,    That 

M _#    • C m m a-± •— — m m m m—^ — l^-^ •- 
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thus    ex    -  alt    our     glo  -  rious  King    Who  reigns     in  heav'n       a  -  bove. 

all     the       na  -  tions    far    and      near      Have  made    our  King    their  choice. 

Je  -sus  hath  pre -pared  for       us,       With     ten  -  der  care     and    love. 

4' — --r^H-   -^-    -  ----- 

— 1» — ^ — tt»- 
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Chorus. 
Then  spark 


i 


'd2: 


ling  and  bright, 

IV         N  ! 


We'll     all 


=1: 


join   and 


-^- 


Spark -ling  and  bright, 


i^-fF 


9 ^ • • 1 

spark  ling  and  bright.  We'll  join    and    sing,  we'll 
I         ^      N      I 
^ i i ^ ,    ,    e c •_ 


:t: 


sing, 


Repeat  Chorus  pp. 
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I  I  I  I  I 

join  and  sing    In    praise  of   our  Re  -  deem-er,    Our  Proph  -  et,  Priest  and  King. 


-•■  -^- 
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No.  2. 

Chas.  Edw. 


Sparkling  and  Bright. 


i2x-=:=^i:5— : 


Prior. 
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J:  H.  Tekney. 

:^ N N— ^- 


1.  Songs    of 

2.  Songs    of 

3.  Songs    of 


will    singwhileherewejour-ney;  Songs  of  our  great 
who  blessed  the  lit  -  tie  chil- dren,  Songs  of  ad     o    - 


the  kingdom  we 
theLov-ing  One 
the  vie  -to  -  Tj  "to    Him  that    o    ver  com -eth;"  Songs  of  lov-ing 


-•-     -^     -^ 


i±^U: 


It: 
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Cap  tain 
ra  •  tion, 
kind-ness 


in  whose  name 
mer  •  cy,    joy 
for    the    ones 


we 

and 
who 


_± l_ 


fight;  Songs    of       re  •  joic  -  ing  when    the 
peace;Songs    of      theheav'nly   land  where 
stray;  Songs   of     the  man-sions  fair,    pre   • 


l£ 


±=t: 


A— V 
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1  1         1/ 

days  are  full    of     sunshine, When     a-round  us    ev  •  'ry-thmgis  "SparMng  and  Bright.'* 
gold  -  en  harps  are   sounding;  "We  will  sing  un  -  til  our  earth-lj^  praise  shall  cease, 
pared  by   our  Re  -  deem- er,Cheerourhearts  while  marching  to  the  realms  of  day. 


li^^^t 


-^- 


I  \-/u — ' — 


Chorus. 


^-^ 
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Spark -ring  and  bright  with  joy    our  songs  shall  be    to-day ,  Spark-ling  and  bright 


Sparkling  and  Bright.    Concluded. 
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fair  with  truth's  a  -  dorn-ing,  Ev  -  'ry  eye    is  sparkling,  ev  -  'ry    face    is  bright. 


^.  .0. 


-^- 
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No.  3.  Thanks  Be  To  God, 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-•-  • 

Thanks  be       to  God!      to  whom  earth  owes       Sun  -  shine    and  breeze. 

Thanks  for    the  dark  -  ness    that     re  -  veals    Night's  star    ■  ry  dow'r; 

Thanks  for    the  sweet  -  ly,      lin-g'ring  might       In        mu   -  sic's  tone; 

Thanks  for  Thine  own  thrice-bless  -  ed    Word,    And      Sab  -bath  rest; 


The  heath-clad    hill,      the    vale's,  re 
And    for     the     sa    -    ble    cloud  that 
For  paths    of    knowledge,  whose  calm  light 
Thanks  for     the  hope       of        glo  -  ry     stored 


pose,   Stream -let     and    seas, 
heals      The      fe  -  veredflow'r; 

Is       all  Thine  own; 

In    man -sions  blest; 

J  I  

^^ ^_ A . 
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And 
For 
And 
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snow-drop  and    the 

for      the  rush  -   ing 

tho'ts  that    at       the 

for      the   Spir  -  it's 


-ts>- 

sum    merrose.     The     man-y        voi  -  ced    trees, 
storm  that  peals  Our     weakness  and     Thypow'r. 
In   -  fin  -  ite        Fold    their  bright  wings  a  •  lone, 
com  -  fort  poured  In  -    to      the      tremb  -  ling  breast. 


No.  4.         Joyfully  Marching  Onward. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


rc?-^- 


Joy  -  f  ul  -  ly  marcli  -  ing  on 

Joy  -  f  ul  -  ly  march  -  ing  on 

Joj''  -  fill  -  ly  marcli  -  ing  on 

Joy  -  ful  -  ly  march  -  ing  on 


nUz^ 


rJ"^ 

ward,  Near-  er 
ward.  Up  to 
ward,  Je  -  sus 
ward,  Oh,   it 

-» — m-\-F- 


r=F 


to  heav'  u  each  day, 
the  heights  a  -  hove; 
is  e'er  my    Guide; 
is  bliss   to       be 


-^ir^-^-^- 


marching  onward, 


i8__^ — ^  ^  r*^  -N  ^ 
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Fol  -  low-ing    Je  -    sus  for  ev    -     er, 

Oh,   'tis 

a  bless  -  ed  way. 

All        of  earth' scares  soon    o      -      ver, 

Lost  in 

the  Fa  •  ther'slove. 

Storms  nev  -  er  -  more    can     harm    me 

While  He 

is  by       my  side. 

Near  -   ereach  mo    -  ment  to  heav-en. 

Nearer 

its  glo  -   ries  free. 
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Chorus. 
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Joy  -  ful  -  ly    marching     on 


ward.  Oh,     'tis 

I 


a      joy 


un   -  told.  For 

.^.^     ^  -^  .^  .«. 


-+- 


marching  onward. 


-^ r- 


-t^-t^- 

'tis  a  joy  untold. 


r=^^=fi^i 


T=q: 
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soon    on    my   glo   -  ri-fied    vis  -  ion,  Will  heav'n's  pearly  gates  vin  -fold. 


.0.  -^  .0. 
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No.  5.       Our  Trusting  Hearts  Rejoice. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


^       JL 


hope  im  -  mor 
hope  in      Je 
hope  in      Je 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


tal,  With    calm   and  stead  -  y         light, 
sus.  How    dark  our     life  would     be, 
sus,  Thy    sky       is       ev     -    er      'clear, 
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n_. 
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A  -  long  our 
How  sad  our 
'Tis     thine    to 


path-way  shin 
hearts  and  lone 
lead     us      on 


^1       P3 


ing  Thro'  clouds  of  deep  -  est 
-  ly  Could  we  not  turn  to 
ward.  And      cast    out      ev  -  'ry 


night! 

thee! 

fear. 


■s-  ^ 
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Thy 

O 

To 


beams  are 
star  that 
arm   our 


gems     of    com 

va  -  ries  nev 

souls  with  cour- 


_^ ^^ ^ ^ 

-fort    Let     down  from  God         a  -    bove, 

•  er,      To      thy    great  source    we  bow 

age.   And     strength  to  do       and  dare, 
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«=t 


It: 


ic: 


T= 


^ 


Fine. 


I — ^*^- 


Re 
In 
To 


fleet  -  ing 
joy  -  ful 
see      the 


n .  n 


in      their     lus 

ad    -    o    -    ra 

gates  of       glo 


tre  His 
tion  For 
ry     And 


smile  of 
such     a 


-  r^ 

peace  and    love, 
gift      as     thou. 


JL      I 


-f*-"^-^ 


cry, "our     home    is     there." 
J  _^         I  N 


^3 


D.S.  And      in       the      shad- ow     of    his  wings  Our  trust  -  ing  hearts     re  -  joice. 


Chorus. 


l¥: 
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A  -  mid 


thy 


ra  -  diant  splen-  dor    We   hear    our     Sav  -  iour's   voice. 
_    .^      .ft.      .0.  ^^ 
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No.  6.  The  Life  of  Jesus, 

Miss  F.  E.  Pettingell.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior, 


1.  The    nation's 

2.  Then  make  the 

3.  The  deeds  He 


hon 

life 

pvac 


-0- 

or         he 
of       Je 

tised,  cop 


roes,  In  songs  their  deeds  re  -  cite; 
sus  Thj^  pat  tern  and  thy  creed; 
y,    The  wrongs  He   scorned,re  -fuse; 


II          II 
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They 

And 
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jes  -  tic,  un  -  ex  - 
are  the  no  -  blest 
ask  when     ways    en    - 


am  -  pled,  Is  He,  the  na  -  tion's  light; 
he  -  roes, Who  go  where  He  doth  lead: 
tan    -    gle,  "Which  would  the  Mas -ter  choose?" 


— 1 — 
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The  won  -  drous  life  of 
His  match  -less  words  of 
O      life,        so       pure,     un 


Je  -  sus,  Im  -  mac   -  u  -  late   and    true, 

wis  -  dom  Enshrine  with  -  in      the    heart, 

self  -  ish,  Thy  spir  -    it     we  would  share: 

I  -^.      -^       ./a.  .«.      .(Z.. 
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The  grand, 

the 

sim 

-  pie 

1             1 
sto  -   ry, 

\        1                                       '  1 
Both      old    and     ev  -   er     new. 

And  make 

His 

fault 

less 

bear-iug, 

Thy    guide-book  and     thj-  heart. 

0    Light, 

di  - 

vine 

and 

heal-ing, 

Thine    im  -  press    we  would  bear. 

-•-         m 
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The  Life  of  Jesus.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


q -!--]-q^q=:^^=^=D=3 


O      life,      sub  -  lime      and 


ho 


fcr 


ly,    Thy  prais  -  es        we    will  hymn; 
.^.      .p.       .^      .^         .p.       .,2.. 


nev  •  er       dim. 


1 f- 

Thy  beams,  O  Light     of 


±: 


:t: 


na    -  tions,  Shall  nev  -  er,     uev  -  er  dim,  (never  dim.) 
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dim. 


No,  7.      Dear  Saviour,  Bend  Thine  Ear. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prioti. 


:± 
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1.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,bend  Thine  ear,  In 

2.  Teach  me  to    trust       in  thee,  For 

3.  Let  all  my  deeds     be  pure,  All 

4.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,   fit       my  soul  For 

I  I  ^     I 


)iUz 


i^izt: 


ten  -  der  mer 

give    mine  ev 

for     thy  ho 

man  -  sions  fair 


-2^- 


sweet; 

sin, 
name, 
a   -    bove. 


cy 

'ly 

ly 


dzzt: 
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My  hum-  ble  pray'r     to       hear  While  kneel  -  ing      at  Thy  feet. 

Dear  Lord,       I      fain  would     be    From       ev    -    'ry       e     -      vil  clean. 

May  I         for  Thee       en   ■  dure,  Each      sor  -  row,  care  and  pain. 

And  then       on  heav  -  en's     shore  Crown    me      with  Thy  fond  love. 


-,__^- 


-«-f- 
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No.  8. 


He  Cares  for  You. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 

^ 


5lii=:^ 


4=i: 


J.  H.  Tennet. 

H 1-^ ^| — . — 


^ 


1.  Pre-cious     is      the  Saviour's  prom  -  ise,  Which  He    gave  while  here     be -low, 

2.  Ev  - 'ry      star  that  shines  up  -  ou       us,     Ev  -  'ry  flow'r  and  grass  -  y     blade, 

3.  At    the    feast    of    love    in     glo  -  ry   He'll      re  -mem -bar     all      His    own 


y^ 


^ti 


jr.. 


:5fc 
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:d=q 
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That     the  Fa-  ther's  care    is    o'er     us,    And    His    help      He        will    be-  stow. 
Shows    the  greatness    of    His  wis  -  dom,  And    His    care      for        them  displaj^ed: 
When     He  reigns  as  King  tri  -  um-phant  On     His  white     and        shin -ing  throne. 


Rest  la  peace,  O    burdened  spir  -  it,    Tho' 

Ev  -  'ry    day  we  see  His  kind  -  ness;Beast 

Then,  oh    soul,  be  glad  and  cheer  -  ful  'Mid 

-•-  •  -             _    .  -•-      ■••      'P-           m 


your  foes     in  •  tend 
and    bird    are      by 
the    wea  -  ry     toils 


to  harm, 
Him  fed; 
of  earth; 


Si==5: 
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In     the     Fa  -  ther  s  lov  -  ing  pres  -  ence  You 
Can     we  doubt  that  He  will  give      us       A 
He    will  love    and  sure  -  ly    keep   you,  Who 
If    It'      .^. .    .*-    -*-  -        .       -^  - 


will  find       a  peace 
rich  share      of     liv  - 
hath  formed  and  giv'n 


•  ful    calm, 
ing    bread  ? 
you  birth. 


i: 


:t: 
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Chorus. 

Cast     on 


Him 


yourheav  -  y 


bur 


den. 


For     He 


^1 
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Cast     on    Him,     on   Him  your 


10 


heav 


JEEE 


^  Ij  'v 

y      bur  -  den, 


He  Cares  for  You.   Concluded. 


ly  cares    for  you; 

— N ^ — 


Sweet  -  ly     now 


re  -  ly     up  • 


-T — N- 


For    He  sure- ly  cares, He  cares  for  you; 
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Sweet  -  ly  DOW    re  -  ly,    re  - 
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Him;  Ten- der    ly 


Rit.  Repeat  Clim-us.  pp. 

He  cares    for      you. 


^^ — ^- 
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^       ^       |^;       ^ 
ly     up  -  on  Him; 
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Tea  -  der  -  ly 
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He    cares.  He    cares    for     you. 
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No,  9. 

John  G.  Whittiee.  * 


Callie.    C.  M. 


A.  J.  Showalter.  By  per. 
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1.  I     long    for    house-hold  voi  -  ces     gone,  For    van  -  ished  smiles  I    long; 

2.  And     so      be  -  side     the     si  ■    lent     sea,        I      wait    the   muf  fled    oar; 

3.  I    know  not    where  His    is  -  lands    lift    Their  frond -ed    palms  in    air; 

-0-T-0 »- 


But    God  hath    led      my 

No    harm  from  Him  can 

I       on    -  ly     know    I 


dear  ones    on.      And    He       can     do       no  wrong. 
come  to      me,       On    o    •     cean    or        on  shore. 
can  -  not     drift      Be  -  yond  His    love    and  care. 


^ 


Eg5: 


<&- 


-G>--— 


II 


<S.- 


?2- 


*  Words  used  by  permission  of  the  publishers,  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co. 
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No.  10. 

Ida  L.  Reed, 


The  New  Morning. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


Not 

too  fast. 

^ 

^ 

^ 

i|fi='- 

-1 ',- 

— d- 

1 — 

T~~ 

— ^- 

— «i— 

-4^—\— 

^ ^ — 

w^t- 

— • ,- 

— \- 

— 0 — 

0 

— • — 

^ 

-' J— 

1 

^      ^ 4— 

1.  0  - 

2.  0  - 

3.  O  - 

-•- 

^.iH — 

ver     the 
ver     the 
ver     the 

-•- 

-1 F- 

hill 

hill- 

hill 

*_ 

tops 
tops 
tops 

-•- 

t 

the    morn 
the    dawn 

the     light 

.0.        .0. 

r    -— 1 

-ing 

-ing 
is 

is  break  - 
is  gleam  - 
a   -  ris    - 
-#-      -•- 

1 ! 

1 h 

-0- 
ing, 
ing- 
ing, 

0 

Bright  fall  .the 
Glad  -'ning  our 
Hail    we    with 

-,^       -^       ^ 

~~i — ;? — m — 

L.8_._ 

0         m 

^ ^ 

0 

W — 

1/ 

-*- 

0 

P W 

0 

1 f 1 

— • 0 0—— 

--A- 


-#--- 


— N- 


beams     of  the     long    prom  -  ised  day;  Man  -  y     glad  voic  -  es  are 

hearts     af    -  ter  night's    wea    -  ry  reign;  In   -    to      our  souls  may  its 

glad  -  ness  the       glo    -    ri    -    ous  morn;  In       ev  -  'ry    land  with  a 

^            N                      -•-         -•-  -•-•  -0-       -0-  -0-  -#- 


:T 


±: 


:t: 


-N-^- 


W. 


hap 
cheer 

swift 


pi-  ly 

-ful  rays 
nesssur 


wak  -  ing  Ech  -  oes 
streaming,  Gen  -  tly 
pris  -  ing,   Er  -  ror 


of  joy,  for  the  night's  passed  a  -  way. 
a  -  wake  hope's  sweet  prom  -  ise  a  -  gain, 
is      flee    '  ing     be  -  fore  truth's  bright  dawn. 


■0-       .0.  -0-          ^    .    jl, 
^:    1 — •-A — 1 ^H-^ — r     r 

-%- 

'    ,^     r    r    t    -• 

^^       p 0       0       0         le V U V 

1/     l^     i**     1        L' 

-A-                                  ^^        -N N— , 1^^ 

-^'-           -^              ^            -^           0               H H 0 

P\  . 

^ i^ 1 1 1 

-J^1 ^— ^r^—- ^- 

f =8-8T— i      •      •      •   ^-'- 

J— 

—5 • 1 P^-i — li m 

Tones    of       re  -  joic  •  ing,  how  grand  -  ly  they're  swell  -  ing        In    -    to      an 

Zi    -    on- ward  now    are    our    hearts    ev  -   er     turn  -  ing,      Strong  in      the 

Praise    be      to     God    for    the       gift      of      sal  -  va    -  tion,      "Blessing    and 


>- 


13 


i 


The  New  Morning.   Concluded. 

^         ^         N         N 


•a-      -r 

tliem    of 

of     tlie 

■  or     and 

^       N 

-p P~ 


-^^ — r' 


:i 


-N 


an  - 
light 
hon 

^ 


praise,loud  and  strong,       Un  -  to      the    Fa  -  ther, where 

fair    gold    -  en    dawn,      Now    we     will  wor  -  ship  thee, 

glo   -  ry       and    pow'r,"      O      may  earth's  mil  -lions,each 


.0.        .#-  •  .^. 


-^ 


U: 


±z 


W 


— -  k'  i^  1/ 

an  -  gels  ■ere  dwell    -  ing,  Ris    -  es  the  cho    -  rus  of 

Fa  -  ther  in  heav      -  en.  Sin's  wea  -  ry  night      and  its 

kin  -  dred  and  na    -  tion,  Join    the  glad  cho    -  rus  of 


±: 


—IS 1- 


Chorus.  Do  not  hurry. 


^- 


•A- 


#  *      = • 

soul-cheering  song.      O  -  ver  the  hill-tops    the  morn  -  ing     is   break  -  ing, 
shadows  are   gone, 
this  fa  -  vored  hour. 
^       ^       ^  -•-  _  -•-     -•-  -•■ 


:t: 


-ff-S=5- 


-^ — ^ — [^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — FT 

_H^_H^    H^    J..^ 

J      ^— ^   ih--^ 

N~i 

f^      !•     t S % *m     J' 

-^    -^     *i     n   - 

-i! — •— ^— J — ^- 

•  ' 

Ms])     •         •         •         •           •     • 

•     •J    *     « 

« 

Bright  fall    the  beams    of  the    long  promised  day ;  Sweet  are   the  songs  that 

^                                            ^                         '       1 
^-#-  -^      -^      -^      -•■      ^        -•-     -•-      ^      -•-•       -#- 

its 

-•- 

i^-f — F— • — '^r—tr 

.  1       [..      p      \ 

-i ^ • • 5— 

— » — 

s^—U ^ u ^ U — ^- 

-V — / — ^ 

-•- P— J— t^ ^- 

— b* 

1          ^       1/ 

-f—^ — r~i^~i — 1 

fcL     ^     M     '         ^      J 

« — p.  • .  ^. ,     J. 

^y-i— i^— q— J— d^- 

— ^ 1 — ; — H *r=—  - 

tJ                        -0-                                     -•- 

glad  beams  are  wak  -  ing, 

^^ • •— h f-- 

Night  and    its  shad -ows    have 

vanished     a  -  way. 

-»-    -•-  •     ^       -#-• 

-^— •---• h -I 

\^y        {V               #               {»            »               P 
' '■>               5 1^—1 1-- 

-^f-^--** -—ir-^ 

_tJ      ^        l^        ^--    --I 
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No.  11.    The  Bells  of  the  Beautiful  City. 


C.  H.  MaisN. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


-^\ 


-^ 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  E  -  den  a  -  bove, 
voice  of  the  Lamb  we  may  hear, 
lost       may    be  -  bold    the      true         light, 


That  the  souls  that  are 
That  the  songs  of  the 
And      the  steps       that      are 


j^^, r^ H— ;; 1^ 

. 

1 — i 

'^    , 

i 

1 — i 

^    , 

» 

\^J* 

^ 

^ 

r. 

1 

1^             .T 

\^     yL^ 

1 

v. 

h 

^ 

(^  ' 

'i  , 

y. 

»^      - 

> 

1 

^ 

^ 

\ 

-f^- 


n 


i 


=^?^ 


=p 


wait 
mu  - 
wea  - 


-7^- 


ing  and  thirst  -  ing,  Ma}^  drink  of  the 
sic  ce  -  les  -  tial,.  May  float  on  the 
ry        and     fal  •    t'ring,  Re  -  turn        to      the 


-^- 


foun-tain 
lis  -  ten    - 
path-way 


-z?- 


of 

ing 

of 


love, 
ear. 
right. 


-(Z-± 


Let    the 


i^ZZfH 


bells of     the    beau  -  ti 

Let  the  bells, 


ful       cit        -        -        -        - 
bells  of    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

.^       .^.       .#L       -^       jfL.       ^ 
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The  Bells  of  the  Beautiful  City.    Concluded. 


:^.= 


=|S= 


:ttt 


:«•: 


y. 

cit 


m 


Let       the       bells. 


Let       the    bells, 


of 


the     beau 


fill 


/N 

I 

N 

\ 

\ 

^        -^        S 

L/ 1        ^ 

1 

.     ^ 

y^      -       '-!-'"      f> 

M       [7 

• 

«    • 

m 

2 

•     «     J     *     « 

€^ — ^— 

•    • 

9 

2 

«  S  «l  «  f       • 

1 , 

•  •      •      • 

cit 
bells 

-•- 

7--^ 1 

of 

-•- 
— 1 — 

the  beau 

ti  - 

-•- 
— 1 — 

ful 

-•- 

y. 

cit 

-h- 

Call 

y. 

the  "wan 

V 

der 

-  ers  home  to  their 

— 1 — i — 

^^^r~ 

— » •— 

— •— 

• 

P-^ 

— » — •— 

r 

1 

0 

-• ,• • ,• — •• 

^-^b     V 

1 , 

; 

)  , 

v. 

r              ,'■      1       . ,-    I ,  — - 

u 

V         1/ 

7 

y   ■■ 

1/ 

y       V 

tz\ 

_^_ 

S/— 

1             U*          1/ 

->-- 1 


rest. 


.i 


m 


Bid       the         wea  -  ry       and         trou-bled       to 

?■ — -t tr -  *•  f: :fi 


^?=f^ 


rest,       to      their      rest. 


^ 


i 


en 


ter    Where 


re-deemed    ones 
(t      -0-  -0. 
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for 


er 

-0- 


-25^- 


are     blest. 


No.  12. 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


Shine  Around  Me. 


=^ 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


4=tz: 


3 


-A — 


=15= 


^^H-4^ 


Je  -  sus,  let  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  it  Guide  me  in  the  paths  of  right; 
Let  me  move  in  paths  of  ser  -  vice,  Lead  -  ing,  by  some  win-ning  word, 
Help    me    la  •  bor  on    with  pa  -  tience,  Let      my    life  re  -  fleet  Thy  light; 

^^—^ — • — • — :jr     l"  I'p  — f^ — ^—jt-^—M — ft — c — ^i_«__,_^^ 


h^. 


^-^ 


-r^-^i 


l&B 


^^ 


S 


Just    and  ho  -  ly  make  me     ev    -      er.  Shine  a-round  me  with  Thy  light. 

Souls,  that  far  from  Je  -  sus  wan  -    der,  To  the  high-way    of      the  Lord. 

With  Thy  glo  -  ry  and    Thy  bright  -  ness,  Make  my  path-way     a       de  -  light. 
.    -•-    -«'• 


fcfe 


t: 


:t=±: 


:t: 


:t: 


t± 


U     i^ 


1/        1/ 


r- 


tz 


Chorus. 


-fci'- 


Shine      a   ■   round me, bless -ed  light,  Shine,  O 

Shine  around  me,  bless -ed  and  beau-ti  -  ful  light, 

-•-•  -*-  -•-.  -•-     -•-     -•-     -••    -•-    -•-     -•- 


i — r 


m 


•=2: 


EE 


-• — s- 


± 


BE^ 


3  3 

bless  -  ed      and  beau  -  ti   -  ful  light, 
Shine,  O  shine, 

^ ^ d- 


^- 


^^E 


beau  -   ti  -   ful    light     of  God; 


^2: 


:t: 


-^         -^ 


£: 
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. — • '^ 


Shine  Around  Me.   Concluded. 


Just  and  lio-ly  make  me  ev  •  er,  Shine  around  me  with  the  beautiful  light  of  God. 

Jt.JL—M C C •_!_  ---•      -L_     .!_         J_     .^ 


'^ifefea 


±=t-- 


JT-  -^  -^  -^ 


IS 


s 


itzizt 


y    y    1/ 


^    ^ 


-y 1 H 1 ^- 

>       1/       ^       U       y^ 


No.  13. 

MONSELL. 


Rest  of  the  Weary. 


5# 


l¥±^ 


r* 


Chas.  Edw.  Priok. 

^ 1 


d:^-^ 


-gf- 


■?5i- 


1.  Rest      of      the     wea     -    ry, 

2.  When    my    feet     stum    -  ble, 

3.  Ev    -    er     con  -  fess    -    ing 


Joy  to  the  sad, 
To  Thee  I'll  cry, 
Thee,     I       will    raise 


Hope  of  the 

Crown  of  the 

Un    -  to  Thee 

.  .  JL 


x: 


4=e: 


-(2- 


-©<--- 


^ 


1J^- 


drea    -    ry.    Light    of     the  glad;    Home      of    the    stran  -  ger, Strength    to 
hum   -  ble,   Cross     of      the  high.   When    my  steps  wan  -  der,        O    -     ver 
bless  -  ing,     Glo  -  ry      and  praise;  All       my    en-  deav  -  or,    World    with 


the 
me 
out 


m 


^- 


-c  -#- 


■•-4 


-P— J 


I 


-^- 


-^22- 


-• • ^ «— 

I  I  f  ^- 

Sav  -  iour  and 
Sav  -  iour  and 
Sav  -  iour   and 

r^  .     r. 


i^: 


— s^-- 

end, 

bend, 

end, 


Ref  -  uge  from  dan 
Tru  -  er  and  fond 
Thine     to        be         ev 


m. 


k^^ 


^      X 


-«1- 


ger, 
er, 
er. 
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-US'-. 

Friend. 
Friend. 
Friend. 


45'-^ 


No.  14. 

E.  A.  Barnes. 


Be  of  Good  Cheer. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-fy-«- 


Nr' 


S=£E 


sel 


^P- 


:n 


li^V 


-itS: 


5-# 


■s^. 


1.  The  ves  -  sel     is  out      iu    the  tern- pest,  The    sail  -  ors  are  in       dis-may; 

2.  The  sail  •  ors    arelos  -  iug  their  cour-age,  And  dark  -  ness    is    o    -    ver    all; 

3.  The  sail  -  ors     introu-ble  and  dan  -  ger,  Are  breast  -  ing  the  wind  and  wave; 

4.  And  sure  -  ly     in  dan -ger    or  sor  -  row.  The  mes  -sage  is  sweet    to  -day; 


?B 


-^   .(Z. 


-i y — I 1 b 


-V—1 


^=:±r. 


i 


4=^- 


-Al 


-!•—#- 


St 


-J2IIM1 


'  '-•-     -5-.  -•-    .                               u  ^    I         I  '       I 

When  a  form   is    seen     on    the  bil  -  lows,  And  Je  -  sus  is  heard  to  say,. 

But     a  friend  ai5  pears    iu    the  tem  -  pest.  And  Je  -  sus  is  heard  to  call,. 

When  a  voice  comes  o  -  ver    the  wa  -  ters.  And  Je  -  sus  is  near    to  save. 

As    in  faith,  we  look     to    theSav-iour,  And  lis  -  ten  to  hear  Him  say,. 


i 


^'- 0- 


:t±g: 


I       I 


Chorus.  {Matt.  I4:  27.) 

N  1  , 


-^ 


S- 


"Be     ofgoodcheer,      be     of  good  cheer,Itis    I,     be 

"Be     of  good  cheer,  O  be    of  good  cheer,It  is    I,      it 

.^.    .^    .^-    -g..         .  .     _       . 


:*=•: 


ztt 


not    a   -    fraid; 

I,     be    not      a- fraid; 


fci 


It 


; — ^    I       I — -^'- 


^^Pll 


O     be    ofgoodcheer,        be     of  good  cheer.  It      is      I, 
Be     of  good  cheer,0    be     ofgoodcheer, 

:t^=t=[: 


not    a -fraid." 


^Jf± 


• — •- 


-'S'rsr 


i 
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No,  15. 


He  that  Believeth. 


Mrs.  Harkiet  E.  Jones. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior 

-N ^ ^ -. 


m 


O,      I    am  so  hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  My  soul       is  o'er -flow  -  ing    with 

0,      I    am  be-liev-ing  in  Je  -  sus,  For  ten  -  der  and    lov    -  ing      is 

O,  sweet  is  the  ser-vice  of  Je  -  sus,  His  bless  -  ings  each  mo  -  ment    are 

-      -^    ■•  -      -      -  -•-  -^-  -^      ^  C  -«-      ^      -^-      -^ 


:t=t=i 


love;  For     sweet       is 

He;  Come    trust        in 

new;         And     sweet      to 


His  prom  -  ise 

His  love      and 

our  hearts      as 

-•-  -•-        -•- 


and  pre 

com  -  pas 

we  jour 

.0.  J  . 


cious.  And 
sion.  Whose 
ney       This 


It 


±: 


A  +» 

|N 

,^ 

s 

JKU&. 

1 

"US     IS, 

^ 

1        1 

ifv 

(V| 

1 

— — 1 — 

• 

— • 

P-T 

s 

^ 

H 

— « — 

cheer  - 
arms 
prom  - 

m — 
ing 
are 
ise 

the 
ex  - 

so 

#-. 

• 
light 
tend 
faith 

••• 

• 

from 

-  ed 

-  ful 

-•- 
— 1 

• 

a     - 
to 
and 

bove. 
thee, 
true. 

He 

that 

be  - 

liev 

* 
•   eth, 

-^ 

— 1 1 

■^ 

— 1- — 

— ^.^_» 1 

— » — 

; 

— 1 

1  ^.w'l            • 

b" 

— ?' — 

— V— 

\ff—: 

b* 

— t/ — 1 

— '■ — -»-4i^— 

— ^— 

b* 

— \- — 

— b- ' 

-A— #- 


--A- 


Glo-ry,     O    glo  -  ry!    He      that    be  -liev  -  eth    hath    life   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing, 

-f- V- 1 »_: f »_ .0 0. p_ 


He    that    be  -  liev  -  eth,  "He  that   be  -  liev  -  eth.  Hath  ev  -  er  -  last  -ing    life." 


i-/«. 


^    -^ 


^g: 


:^   -^ 


i 
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^o.  16.       Who  is  This  that  Cometh? 

Isa.  63:1. 
Ellen  C,  Webster.  J.  H.  Tenney. 


2^5^2=:j— 

-^ 

-| 

=H^~ 

- 

1 

fS, 



\ \ 

— « — 
— • — 

• 

~^rr" 

-5-     •*■  • 

1.    Who 

is 

this 

that 

com 

eth 

from 

the 

land 

of       E  -  dom? 

2.    Who 

is 

this 

that 

com 

eth, 

with 

a 

heart 

of       pi    -  ty? 

3.    Who 

is 

this 

that 

com 

eth 

to 

the 

wine 

press  lone  -  ly? 

^•=1^^— 

-^— 

— ^— 

-•- 
— t 

-•_^_ 

•_•... 

1 • 

W 

0 

».       >  •       f-^-l 

i^^7-H^ 

— ^— 

1 

— W- — 

r 

H- 

•- 

1 — 

•— 

• 

' -W-^       •  ' 

— m 1 1 

' 

1 

1/ 

1 

'^        ' 

T       U             1 

1 

^ 

1 

^^ 

tt« — 

1 — 

— m — 

^i 

0—. — 

-] 

1 

\- 

j 

1 — 

-t^i^i 

^          • 

-X^ 

0-T— 

—u~ 

— 1— 

-5- 

~i 

— 0 

— 0 — 
— • — 

^:    S     i 

All 

His 

gar  - 

ments 

dyed 

m 

pre  - 

cious 

crim  • 

son 

blood? 

In 

His 

hands 

a 

par    - 

don 

for 

the  wretch 

■  ed, 

poor? 

Suf 

f'ring 

on 

the 

cru    - 

el 

cross 

for 

all 

His 

own, 

-•• 

7— r: 1 

-•- 
-t— 
1 — 

-•• 

-1— 



-•- 

4— 


■(— 
— i 

.#  . 

0 — 

s 

_^ 

^""^"^f       1 

i^^—f— 

^ 

-^— 

• 

m    • 

.'«  '  _ 

— •- 

•— 

— F 

m 

-t t-^A 

\-^\j\  r          '         i           i'         ! 

r          1,         1            1          '^  .     :^    '   1 

L?  17   t- 

|> 

1 

l^ 

1 

1 

1 

y 

' 

■^v            yi                  m 

' 

1    ^' 

#^,=^ ,    -H           ^        1         1    - 

1             N         1            ^^-^-^ 

— 1 \ 

rf 

T9-t>— j— 

F». —i 

-1 

•-T- 

— ^' 

m          i+  '          m          h^          •    • 

«-T 

V 

7            * 

h«         * 

bS 

1           -tt^-        2           □• 

•         • 

t> 

* 

In 
In 
Ris 

the    great  - 
His    heart 
-    ing    King 

ness 

a 
and 

of 
bless 
Con- 

•  • 

His  strength  we  see     Him  trav  - 
-  ing      for         the  weak  and  wound 
q'ror    o'er      "His  foes       so  might  • 

m  .         m         H-.          0          -r-       i- 

'ling, 
-  ed, 

y. 

fm)'  h       1 

\          ur         !             1           r           II 

l^'i  ^ 

1 

1 

P           P         p           p         p   • 

•  . 

'^b  h     • 

t^  7     .• 

f          f 

f 

1             1/1             1/         1             '          ' 

1/           1 

1/ 

1 

1 

* 

zt 


id^; 


\  [^       '         ' 

We         be  -  hold       Him     as 

For        the     tempt  -  ed       spir 

Reign  -  ing      now         in       glo 

— S • ^ ^ ^- 


S 


the 
it, 

ry 


-^ 


Might  •  y  Son  of  God. 
for  the  sick  and  sore, 
on      His    shin  -  ing      throne. 
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Who  is  This  that  Cometh?  Concluded. 


Chorus. 

s 

1 

Mr4 f- 

— • 

• 

— -1 

4- 

•jT — 1 

— 1 — 

— :^- 

— M 

— M 

=s=r 

— •-; 

f^-s ••- 

— • 

• — 

— *- 

•-• 

— d — 

0 

s 

— 0-i 

-F F 1- 


'Tis        the       Sav  -   iour     bless   -  ed,     Who    hath  wrought  sal  -  va      tion; 
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that      com  -  eth, 
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rai  -  ment  stained  with    blood! 
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'Tis         the        Sav  -   iour  bless    •  ed,      hope      of       ev 


-*-?: 
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tion; 
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This 
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He        that     com  -   eth, — Might  -  y     Son 


of 


^4 


God. 
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No.  17, 

E.  R.  Latta. 


Beautiful  Bethlehem! 


5i-a 


±=i: 


1 .    Beau 
3.    Beau 


:q: 


-#- 
ful 
ful 
ful 


— »"• 
Beth 
Beth 
Beth 


-  le  -  hem, 

-  le   -  hem. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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In 
In 
Glad 


W ^ ■ C^-T- 

Ju  -  (le  -  a's  clime! 
Ju  -  (le  -  a's  lan(.i! 
my     feet      woukl    stray 


Oh! 
Where 
Un     - 

-•- 


what 

the 

to 

-•- 


glad 
the 
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fa  -  voredspot, 
Ma  •  gi  once 
sa    ■    cred    spot, 


In 
Saw 
Where 


the      old    -     en 
the  bright      star 
the    dear     babe 
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time ! 

stand ! 

lay! 
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Thine  was       the        an  -  gel-song 
Thine  were      the      gifts      so    rare 
Oh!   that      the        an  -  gel-song, 


In  the  star  -  ry  night, 
By  the  wise  men  made, 
It    were  mine      to       hear! 
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Thine    was       the     shepherds'  joy. 

Thine    was     their    wor  -  ship  true 

Oh!      that       the      guid-ing  star, 


Thine     a   won  -  drous    sight. 

To     Mes  ■  si    •     ah       paid. 

Might      to    me        ap    •  jjear! 
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mi 
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Beautiful  Bethlehem!    Concluded. 


jChorus. 


Beau 


^ 


ful        Beth   -    le  -  hem!        How 
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love 


the       word! 
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Beau  -  ti 
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Beth    -  le 


hem!       Birth-place     of 
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Lord. 
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No.  18.    My  Saviour  Dear,  I  Come  to  Thee. 

Rev.  W.  F.  CosNER.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior, 

Thoughtfully . 


--A-,- 


• — •— :•.— :Sr-* — i 

1.  My    Sav- lour  dear,  I  come  to  Thee,  Now     let    my  life  for  Thee    be 

2.  Con -tent    if     on  -  ly  Thou  art  nigh,     As  -  sur-ing  me  that    I       am 

3.  Tho'   low  myearth-ly    sta- tion    be,        I    would  not  seek  an-oth  -  er 

4.  Give    me   this  grace,  O  Sav-iour  dear.     To       be    resigned  to    all     Thy 


spent; 
Thine; 
place 
will, 


^?§3 


S 


— '. — I " 


-•--■— 2^ 
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And  O,  what-e'er  my  lot  may  be.  Help  methere-with  to  be  con  ■  tent. 
Con  -  tent  to  suf  •  fer,  live  or  die.  Trust -ing  Thj^  prom-is  -  es  di  -  vine. 
Than  that  ap-point-ed,Lord,by  Thee,  Con  -  tent  to  viewThy  smil-ing  face. 
And  when  storms  rise  and  clouds  appear,  Thensweet-ly  whis-per,  "Peace  be  still." 


^M 
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i 


23 


No.  19. 


Heaven  shall  Ring. 


•'  And  they  sung  a  new  song."— Rev.,  5-9. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
ise: 


>4-f- 


1.  Heav'n  shall  ring  while  they 

2.  Heav'u  shall  riug  while  they 
2.  Heav'n  shall  ring  while  they 

I  ^ 


——* — -r- 
-•     »     •   • 

sing,  Al 
sing,  Al 
siug,     Al 


le  -  In 
le  -  lu 
le    -  lu 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


la! 
ia! 
la! 


To  the 

Lo!  the 

Oh,  let 

-•-  •  -•- 


m 


M3i 
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Lamb  who  once  was  slain, this  song  they  raise:"Thou  wast  slain  for  us,      Al  -  le  - 

grand  arch  -  an-gel  bends  to  catch  the  strain:  "Thcuwastslain  for  us,      Al  -  le  - 

earth  -  ly    voic  -  es  learn  to  sing    the  song:  "Thou  wast  slain  for  us,      Al  -  le  - 


w 


-fi- 


f) 
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lu 

-  ia!' 

And  Thy  ho  -  ly  name  we  praise; 

All    glo  -  ry,   hon  -  or,  we  would 

lu 

-   ia!' 

An  -  gels  hear  the  sweet  re-frain. 

And  won  -  der,while  the  heav'n-ly 

lu 

-  ia!" 

Oh!    ye  saints, the  sound  prolong. 

Till    all    who  dwell  on  earth,  and 
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Chorus. 

^T     0        0        0 

1 

-•— — •; — T- 

-^ 1 «P 

~y^^~* — 

%y      0      0       0 

'          m          0 

•      0 
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Him    who  died  that 

songs  that  none  but 

nite  their  voic  -  es 
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it  ev  -  er     live, 
semed  can  sing. 
deem  -  ing  love. 
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Heav'n  shall 
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while  they  sing. 


"Thou  for  us    wast  slain,     Al  -    le 
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Heav'n  shall  rins 
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While  they  siug. 

By  per.  of  Oliver  Ditson  Co.,  owners  of  Copyright. 
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Heaven  shall  Ring   Concluded- 


lu  -  ia!"  Heav'n  sliall  ring, while  they  sing, 


"Thou  for  ev 


er-more  shalt  reign. 

I        I 


i 


^ 


:-f^- 


t--- 


Heav'n  shall  ring,         While  they  sing, 


No.  20. 

Dr.  H.  BoxAE 

Moderate. 


I  shall  be  Satisfied. 


Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


1.  When  I  shall  wake    in      that    fair  morn    of  morns,         After  whose  dawning 

2.  When  I  shall    see  Thy      glo  -  ry    face    to  face,  When  in    Thine  arms  Thou 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I    have  loved, Clasp  in       my    ea  -  ger 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze    up  -  on    the  face     of  Him  Who  for       me  died,   with 


-••  I  -  •    -  g-#-  •    -     -ti- 

nev  -  er  night    re  -  turns,  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry       day       e  -  ter  -  nal  burns, 
wilt  Thy  child  em-brace,  When  Thou  shalt    o  -  pen       all    Thy  stores  of  grace, 
arms  the  long    re-moved.  And  find    how  faith  -  ful    Thou    to    me    hast  proved, 
eye     no  loa  -  ger  dim.     And  praise  Him  with    the       ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing  hymn, 
-•-     -#-  •      -p-      -»-      -#-      -»-      -#- 


I        shall    be    sat  -  is  -  fied 


->— •- 


±=t: 


shall 
•0-  • 

— •-- 


be    sat 


is  -  fied.   By    and     by. 

-0 — ^— . 


From  "Jasper  and  Cold,"  by  per,  of  T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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No.  21. 

Rev.  J.  H.  SAinris. 


Trust  and  Obey. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


:=]: 


t=^ 
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:t: 


1.  Whenwewalk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of  His  word,  What    a     glo  -  ry    He 

2.  Not     a  shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a    cloud  in  the    skies,   But  His  smile  quickly 

3.  Not     a   bur-den    we  bear,Not  a      sorrow  we   share.   But  our   toil  He  doth 

.0.     .0.                                    .0.        .0.  .0.        .,st.         .0.      .0.     -^ 


m 


-<s- 


-7Ci- 


~-^- 


sheds    on  our    way!  While  we     do      His  goodwill,  He  a  -  bides  with  us 

drives    it  a  -  way;    Not     a    doubt  nor  a     fear.  Not  a     sigh    nor  a 

rich  -  ly  re  -  pay;     Not     a    grief  nor  a     loss,  Not  a  frown  nor  a 

.0.  .0.      .^t.                         .0.      -•-  -         ,  _  -••       -#-  -•- 
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Still, 
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cross, 
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rust  and 
rust  and 
rust  and 
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bey.     Trust  and 

bey. 

bey. 
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o-bey,For  there's 
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1;  ^  '-       -      =-- 

no  oth  -  er  way      To  be  hap  -  py     in    Je  -  sus  But  to  trust  and      o  -  bey. 
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4  But  we  never  can  prove 

The  delights  of  His  love 
Until  all  on  the  altar  we  lay, 

For  the  favor  He  shows, 

And  the  j"oy  He  bestows, 
Are  for  all  who  will  trust  and  obey. 


-j 1-: ■■ » h;- 

5  Then  in  fellowship  sweet 
We  will  sit  at  his  feet. 

Or  we'll  walk  by  His  side  in  the  way; 
What  He  says  we  will  do. 
Where  He  sends  we  will  go, 

Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D   B.  Towner. 
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Used  by  per. 


No.  22. 


Working  for  Jesus. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

r-\ \ s— ^ — 

Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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a W-T m # h^ H- 

1.  Work-ing     for    Je  - 

2.  "We      to     our  Lord 

3.  Faith  -  ful  -  ly     ev  ■ 

sus, 
will 
er 

w  -'■■»•     0      i:^     '                                     #■•    #— " 
0,  bless  -  ed      the  thought,  In  life's  glad  morning  our 
-  ing  ser  -  vants  will    be,      Nev  -  er      for  -  get-ting  tho' 
we'll  work  for    our  Lord,      Fill  -  ing    the  place  he  has 
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giv  -    en     with  joy; 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet  are  the    burdens  we  bear  for    our  King. 

Do  well  the  small  deeds  that  lie  ev  -  er  near. 

Than    to  be    servants  in    Je  -  sus'    em- ploy? 

-^      .^  .  .^    .ft.    it    it    .«-  .«. 


Work-ing    for    Je  -  sus. 


Work  -  ing    for    Je  -  sus,       Glad  -  ly       of  Him 


.jisrs: 


as 
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bor    we'll  sing, 
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Working  for  Jesus,  working  for    Je  -  sus.  Who  would  not  toil  for  so  blessed  a  King? 


No.  23. 


On  the  Jericho  Road. 


Dr.  J.  J. 

IMaxfield. 

W.  A.  Ogden. 
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there    is      ser  - 

vice    to  ■  day,    For 
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you  will    find 

him    to  -  day,     Your 
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round 
wait 
bout 
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the    wound  •  ed 


and    dy  -  ing,    And 
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not 


to 


mor  •  row,        his     deep     cup        of     sor  -  row      Is 
ly    -  ing         the    wound  ■  ed        and    dy   -  ing,      Go, 
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Chorus. 


few      the     Sa  ■  mar      -     i     -     tans       pass  -  ing    that     way. 
brim  ■  ming  and    bit      -      ter,         no  Ion  -  ger      de    -    lay. 

broth  -  er,    and  pour  in  the  oil     and     the     wine 


0- 
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By  per.  of  the  Author. 
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On  the  Jericho  Road.    Concluded. 
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Jer-i  •  clio  road,  lead-ing  down.  The  Le-vite  goes  care-less  -  ly    by.    Yet 

down,down,down, 
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man  -  y  who  jour-ney    a  -  long  that  way  Are  wounded  and  read-y     to     die. 
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No.  24. 

E.  N.  Turner. 


Sweet  Thoughts  of  God. 


"W.  F.  SHERwm. 
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1.  How  sweet  is  the  thought  of  our  God,   In  the  fair    op'ning  hour  of  the 

2.  How  sweet  Is  the  thought  of  our  God,   In  the    tu  -  mult  and  toil  of  the 

3.  How  sweet  is  the  thought  of  our  God, When  the  sun-light  is   lost  in  the 

4.  How  sweet  is  the  thought  of  our  God,   In  the  dark,  si  -  lent  hour  of  the 
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morn!  So  dawneth  His  peace  in  our  souls,That  shall  live  when  the  sunlight  is  gone. 

day !  One  mo  ment  of  ref  -  uge  and  rest  On   the  rock  that    is    anchored  for  aye. 

shade !  The  glo  -  ry  of  earth  may  depart, But  the    joy    of  His  love  shall  not  fade. 

night!  His  pow  -  er  per-vad-eth  all  space, And  the  dark-ness  to  Him    is    but  light. 
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No,  25. 


Trusting  Every  Day. 


W.  S.  Martin. 


J.  H.  Tenney.  By  per. 
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;    1.    The     Lord         is       the    theme,       is       the    theme     of        all       my   song, 

2.  His     word         is  a       lamp,        is  a       lamp     my      feet        to    guide 

3.  Tho'  friends  should    all       fail,     should    all        fail       aud  hopes      de  -  ceive, 
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He         is      be  -    come  my     Sav    -  iour; 
O    -    ver  life's      rug  -  ged    path  -  way; 
Tho'    with  the     sword  He    slay       me; 


y  -0-        '  1/ 

In  weak  -  ness,  His  grace,  yes,  His 

I     fol    -    low,     I      fol  -  low  its 

Yet,  still        in     His   love,    in  His 
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Chorus. 
Trust  •  ing. 


grace  doth  make  me  stro ng, Trusting  ev  •  'ry  day. 
light  what-e'er  be- tide.  Trust -ing  ev  -  'ry  day. 
love  would  I    be-lieve,  Trust -ing    ev  -  'ry    day. 

.,.  .0.  .J.    .0.     ,1     ^ 


Trust  -  ing   ev    'ry   day, 


m 


Trust-ing, 


y — • — 


J?  '^       '1/       t'      1^      ' 

Trust    -   ing  (ev-'ry  day,) Trust  -ing      ev 
= . ^.-J^- 


— i 1 

-^-  ^ 

:»zzzJJp=s=f=zE3 


;--^- 
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'ry     day,  (ev-  'ry  day,) 
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1— 
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i 
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Je 
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• 

■  sus 
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— 0— 

is 

-•- 

near, 

^   4   - 

why  should     I 

m            mm 
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fear.  Trust 

-iS>-            -0- 
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day. 
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No.  26. 

"Sylvia." 


Come  to  the  Saviour. 


Chas.  Ed-^v.  Prior. 


1.  Come    to 

2.  Come    to 

3.  By     wa 


-» 
the 
the 
ters 


Sav  -  iour,  come    in  thy  youth,   Seek    Him  aud    ev  -  er 

Sav   -  iour,  bring  Him  thy  care.     Come  with  thy  bur  -  dens 

still      He'll  lead  thee      a  -  long,    Cheer  -  ing  thy  soul  with 

-  .  -  .  N      -•-  -#-       -•-     •  -•- 


b2fi: 


»-f^*- 


i=t: 


X- 


m 


m 


walk    in 

heav  -  y 

mu  -  sic 

-#-      -#- 


I  ^b 

the       truth;  So    shall  thy    life 

to       bear;  Ask  Him  to    guide 

and     song;  Till  heav'n-ly      glo  • 


be  hap  -  py  and  bright, 
thee  safe  to  thy  rest,- 
ries  dawn  on  thy  sight, 
-• • -^ (t- 


i 


-t^— h- 


it 


X- 


V N- 


i^Z3: 


;S 


Chorus. 


m 


Filled   with 
Lean     on 
In       yon 
# ^— 


God" 
His 
der 


s    bless 
lov 
world 


-•- 
ed 
ing 
of 

^ 


light. 

breast. 

light. 


Oh,     how    sweet        the 


:^i2=fc: 


_^,. 


Sav  -  iour's  lov  -  ing  voice !  We    will     ear 


itfc 


ly    make     His  paths    our  choice; 


:5— i: 


-«- 


-N- 


-H- 


-4: 


=d: 


-«-T-^- 


'—9         .,. 

live    for    Je  -  sus,  and  sing  His  i^raise.  Now  in     our  youth  -  ful  days. 


W 


tj 


We'll 


1^. 
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-a 
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No.  27.    The  Bells  of  Heaven  are  Ringing. 

"1  say  unto  you,  that  likewise  joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repentetn."    Luke  xv:  7. 
£.  A.  Hoffman.  J-  H.  Tenkey. 


:i^d=:=: 


I N 


:t 


■  —m »|- 

■  — m         0- 


1.  Down    at      the  feet     of      the  low  -  ly  Naz  -  a  -  rene,       A    pen  -    i  -  tent 

2.  Up       at     the  gates   of      the  bright  and  bet  -  ter    land.  There,  ea  -  ger  -  ly 

3.  Sweet  'tis     to  know  that     the  voice  of  whis-pered  pray 'r    As-cends    up      to 


±1 


'W- 


±: 


.0.  ^;_^-i      -      -•- ;  g  0- 

sin  -  ner      in      ear  -  nest  pray 'r  is  seen;     The  an  -gels     of    heav  -  en      be - 

wait-  ing,    the    shin  -  ing  ser  -  aphs  stand      To    tell    the   glad    tid  -  ings    un  - 

heav -en      up  -  on     the  balm  -  y  air.        And  wakes 'mid  the     an  -  gels   that 

-•-  •    -•-       -•-       -•-       -••     -•-  1^  !        .^  _«_..- 


m 


±1 


-p 


±. 


-p=^- 


-^ — \^-A 


'-T- 


hold  the  hallowed  scene,  And  sing  in     re- joic -ingo'er  sin  -  ners  com-ing   home. 

to    the  an  -  gel    baud.  Of  pen  -   i  -  tent  sin-  ners  to    Je  -  sus  com-ing   home. 

throng  the  al  -tar     there,  A  thrill  of    re- joic  -  ing  o'er  sin  -  ners  com-ing   home. 

-0^0-  -0-    -•-  •    -^    -^    -•-•  -•-  I         r      ' 


lii=J^=^ 


^ 


-V- 


Chorus. 


s^^ 


■'^- 


-f^i- 


^^ 


4*  •  1/1  "  1 

The    bells   of  heav'n  are  ring  -  ing,   The     an  -  gel-hosts    are    sing    -ing.  The 


'#=i— iH 

—:^      1             J 

^1 

-• « — 0— 

-i^-t=^ 

-^ 

— ^ 

W-0 — i-~r- 

S— 4U        i 

— il— 

Jt* m       ^ 

*     !  : 

—0 — 
— • — 

— • — 

0 

heav  ■  ens  thrill 

with     praise, 

The  heav  -  ens  thrill 

-•-      -•■      -•-    -•- 

— f- 1 1 — ■ — 1 — 

Ascl 
with 

loirs    u  -  ui 
praise, 

ted      raise. . . 

As  choirs    u  ■ 
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A 
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The  Bells  of  Heaven  are  Ringing,   Concluded.^ 


, 

^-j— 

Pv 

--n—. 

1 ^- 

\ 

: 

N- 

-T^i=^^ 

^ 

5 1 



— • — 

— •— =- 

f          • 

^^— 

•— 

— « 

— • — 

-l^^^A 

tJ 

p: — 0-±- 

song 
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song 

of 
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-  ing    o'er 

-  ing 

sin 

-•- 
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No.  28. 

W.  S.  M. 


The  Living  Stream, 


W.  S.  Martin. 


:^ 


1.  Fresh    from    the  springs  e  -    ter 

2.  Je    -    sus,    the  bless  -  ed     Mas 

3.  "Ho       ev  -  'ry    one  that  thirst 


i^M 


^=t: 


nal,    Flow  -  eth     the    liv  -  ing  stream; 
ter,     Bids        us     this    wa  -  ter    take, 
eth!"     Un    -    to     this  stream  draw  nigh; 

. • • — I — SI-- — 


— ^" 


M- 


d=^ 


Bright  as  the  morn -ing  sun  -  light,  Clear  as  a  crys  -  tal  gleam; 
Thirst  -  y  and  al  -  most  fam  -  ished.  It  will  our  soul-thirst  slake; 
Drink     of       the  liv  -  ing       wa    -    ter,      And     thou  shalt  nev  -  er      die; 


t  »        g-^=g: 


«=H 


-| — r- 


For    that  liv  -  ing  draught  we   cry,         It        a 

We    will  now  no    long     er     stay      From  that 

In     thy  soul  a    fount  shall    be       Spring-  ing 

J^    J  J  K  I 


m^ 


lone  can  sat  -  is  -  fy. 
liv  ing  stream  a  -  way. 
up        e  -  ter  -  nal   -    ly. 

f^.--. 1 — -t-,. 


:t: 


-z^ 
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No.  29. 

Rev.  F.  G.  McCauley. 


^#: 


--A — 


Come,  Ye  Weary. 

fir 


E.  T.  O'Kane. 


1^*-^ 


1.  Come  un- to  me,  ye  wea-ry,heav   y     la-den,Comeun-to   me  and  rest; 
3.  Come  while  the  heart  is  sore  and  vexed  with  trial.    Cast  all  thy  woes  on   me, 

3.  Bring  un- to  me  what- ev- er  most  distress- es,    Care,tri-al,grief  or    pain, 

4.  Come  un  -  to  me  when  a  -  ny  thing  af  -  f  ects  thee.  See  what  I've  borne  for  all. 


J^_A 


#-•- 


d254: 


t: 


-2±.^. 


I       I 


^ 


A-d — I H- 


^- 


s 


-S*-T^ 


-^#- 


Come  un  -  to   me  with  sor-row  o  -  ver  -  la-dened,Comeandye  shall  be    blest. 

Lo!     I    will  healthy    in  -  ner- most  af  -  flic- tion,What-ev- er     it       maybe. 

Com-ing     in  faith  is  strengthening  and  bless-es.  And bringeth   peace  a  -  gain. 

Lo!     I     am  with  you   always  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  When  you  are  read-y,     call. 

.^  .^  :t  ...  :t    r3..    ^        _r^  .. 


^s 


S?E^: 


t: 


I       I       I 


Chorus. 


-4- 


-<5>-r- 


-^^-«- 


1  U*       1/  I 

Come  un-to  me  and       rest, 


1 — r 


Come  un-  to    me  and  rest, 


Come  and  be  ful  •  ly         blest, 

Come  and  be  ful  -  ly  blest. 


^ 


-r-^ 


T<  *V 


-^— X- 


-V— >^ 


^=^- 


-0 •■ 


s^e 


■3^ 


i 


-0     ^  m- 


r  t  r  ^  r 

Come  with,  thy  care   and  grief.     Come  find    a     sure    re  -  lief. 

a     sure  re  -  lief. 

.'  •^-  -^  -       -    *  -  .    J^ ,  J  I ,.  I . 


£ 


i 


^ 


it 


Copyright,  1886,  by  T.  C  O'Kane.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  30. 


Waiting  for  Day. 


"And  they  cast  out  four  anchors,  and  wished  for  day."    Acts  xxvii:  9. 
3Irs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1. 

Wbcu     lost 

in 

the 

dark 

-  ness, 

And 

drift 

-    ing 

at 

sea, 

I'll 

2. 

Tho'   storms 

may 

be 

rag 

-    ing, 

And 

torn 

ev  ■ 

'ry 

sail, 

I'll 

3. 

Tbo'   strong 

be 

tbe 

cur   - 

rents 

Tbat 

bear 

me 

a  - 

way 

I'll 

4. 

Tho'      near 

to 

tbe 

quick 

•  sands 

And 

low 

runs 

tbe 

tide, 

I'll 

r; 
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— 1 
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— ^ — 
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— 0 — 

— y^ — 
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1 
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an  -  ebor,  And 

an  -  ebor,  And 

an  -  ebor,  Let 

an  -  ebor,  Witb 


— 0- 


Chorus. 


Jiope  it  sball  be. 

faith  sball  pre  -  vail. 

love  be  my  stay. 

2}a  -  tience  a    -  bide. 


Tbis 


-A— 


A , 


H! 


iJ' 


an-cbor    is    hold-ing,   I'll  fear    no     dis  may,    My     bark  rides  iu     safe  -  ty. 


S=i=r: 


It 


■^ q2=__^.       -pl  .*- — »—~»      *  - — N — ^: 

* *-T—d- 1—; « — h' • a • i f^- 

* * *_,_^^ 31 ^ 1 0 ,_ 


m 


I'll    wait    for  tbe  day,  My  bark  rides  in    safe  -  ty,   I'll    wait    for     tbe  day. 


&s^ 


-^— #- 


-•-=- 


A 


-0—F-- — ■ 

—p — I w 

Copyright,  1881 ,  by  John  J .  Hood .   Used  by  per . 
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No.  31. 


How  Shall  I  Live? 


"Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify 

your  Father  which  is  in  heaven."    Matt,  v:  16. 

Rev.  C.  W.  Ray,  D.  D.  Ccas.  Edw,  Prior. 


*       '       ^         -•-     -S-     -••       -•-       -•-         •&•  ...  -m- 


1.  How  shall 

2.  How  shall 

3.  How  shall 
4  How  shall 

i9-       -P- 


t^Z?— 


'Mz 


-v- 


live 
live 
live 
live 

— 12- 


that  my 
that  the 
that  the 
that  the 


life    may  be    tell  -  ing     My     faith     and  my 

heart  of   my    Sav-iour  Shall       ev    -    er  re  - 
aa  -  gels  most  ho    -    ly    Shall   gath  -  er      a    - 

ran-somed  la    glo  -   ry    Will    watch    for  my 

.(2 . . ^J 0 0 ,—t2- 


-+5'- 


±^: 


=t 


-s- 


-A--^- 


^ 


trust      in     the    Sav-iour    Di  -  vine?  How  shall  I    live  that    a     glory-crown'd 
joice     o'er   the  grace    He  hasgiv'n?  How  shall  I    live  that  my  dai  -  ly  be  - 
round     me  when    I      come    to     die?   How  shall  I    live  while  so   help -less  and 

com-  ing    and  meet    me      a-bove?  How  shall  I    live  that  the    Sa-viourwill 

-&-       -h-      -#-      -•-       _  •^•'      -&■     -p-  •»• 


4==[= 


-©>- 


^— I fc/- 


-U"— b'- 


.0.^0- 


1/     y 


n 

I 

\ 

y  1                      ' 

1              N          1 

I^ 

R 

1         1 

1 

y  \y 

j 

n 

'^ 

^ 

!            1           1 

^V- — i 

— -d — 

— m — 

i-^ 

— S*s- 

J 

i-' 

*      • 

« 

— al — 

— « 

TTi—. 

-•- 

— m 1 

_a_^_ 

— *! — 
-•- 

1 1 

-•- 

1 — ^_; X 

dwell 
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shall 
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-  en 

be 

mine? 

hav  - 
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Shall 

wit 

ness 

to 

men 

my 

as  -  sur  - 

ance 

of 

teav'n? 

low 

ly. 

That 

they 

with 

re  - 

joic 

ings 

shall  bear 

me 

on 

high? 

own 

me, 

And 

bid 

me 

sit 

down 

to 

the  feast 

of 

His 

love? 
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Chorus. 


How  shall  I    live? 


-^        I        I 


-s^^ 


^^ 


How  shall  I    live? 
.0.    .^t.  •  .0. 


Blame  -  less  -  ly     ev    -  er, 


:t=t: 


1 — I — r- 


1 \- 


\       ■J     ^     \ 
How  shall  I    live?  How  shall  I    live?  Blamelessly 

By  permission. 
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How  Shall  I  Live?    Concluded. 

P  PP    rit. 


I 


^=i=^- 


i-^it 


--^t 


-75^ 


-•-     -•-     I       I        1^   -     ••-     -•-     -•-     -,»■• 

aim  -  less-ly     nev  -  er,  Care  -  ful  -  ]y,  prayer -ful  -  ly,  then      let      me      live. 


^1 


V— b'- 


No.  32. 


Thy  Will  be  Done. 


Rev.  A.  A.  Hasktns. 


W.  iRvmG  Hartshorn.    By  per. 


fe^ 
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-<s- 


:S- 


^r^.^ 


-&t-r-^-^ 


• '-tSf-. T-d 1- 


:iL 


>ir2=5fi 


1.  Not    -will  of 

2.  Weak  and  dis 

3.  In     pain  and 

4.  Hopes  of  my 

^— 5^5 •— 


(S'-T-lS' 


±2l^ 


-S- 


mine, 
tress'd, 
woe, 
youth 

-^-•-g>- 


O       Ho  -  ly 
Life's  path    I 
With  pleas-ures 
Fade    one    by 


One, 
run, 
none, 
one, 


Fa  -  ther      Di  -  vine, 
Thou  know-est    best, — 

If    Thou  guide  so, 
Thou    art      my  Truth, 
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i^ 
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I? 


?ll 
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-S^T ^- 
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Thy 
Thy 
Thy 
Thy 


will 
will 
will 
will 


be  done:  To       keep      or 

be  done.  Tho'       sor  -  row's 

be  done:  With  -  out       one 

be  done:  Death's  mor  -  tal 


m: 


m 


lose  Life's    treas  -  ures 

night,  Quench  joys      be  - 

ray  Of        star      or 

strife  I       would    not 


-!5>- 
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won, 
gun, 
sun, 

shun. 
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Thy 
Thou 
Thou 
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would 
way 
art 
art 


not 
is 

my 
my 
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-S — « 


choose — 
right — 
way — 
Life— 


-25^- 
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Thy 

Thy 
Thy 
Thy 

.(2.  . 


will 
will 
will 
will 

•<9- 


be 
be 
be 
be 


done, 
done, 
done, 
done. 
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No.  33.      Wait  a  Little,  You  May  See! 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Chas.  Edw.  Priok. 


-# — ' — 5—1 — « • = ' 


be  -  set      by  doubts  and  fears.  And     no     ray      of  light     ap  pears, 

2.  If    3'our  liopes  that  seemed  so  bright.  All     are  doomed  to    suf  -  far  blight, 

3.  Where  there    is       no  care    and  pain.      It    may      all       be  ren-dered  plain, 
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Wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie, 

wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie 

you 

may 

see! 

If 

your 

Wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie. 

wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie, 

you 

may 

see! 

What 

your 

Wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie 

wait 

a 

lit  - 

tie. 

you 

may 

see! 

Trust 

the 
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bur  •  den  seems     so      great,     That     you    scarce    can   bear      the    weight, 
heart  would  fain      pos  -  sess,      Might  bring      on    -    ly  wretch -ed   -  uess, 
Lord    and      do        the     right,      Till     youi     faith    shall  turn       to     sight, 


m 


!Ee 


Wait  a  Little,  You  May  See!   Concluded. 


Chorus.    With  expression. 


Wait 


lit   -  tie, 


Wait 


lit   -    tie,     j-ou    may  see! 


iiiSS 


_#_:_u. 


j-ou    may  see! 


:!i:Ji£z=3=3: 


--A- 


Wait 


:=1: 


-2?-T- 


lit    -   tie,    wait         a 


lit     tie,    Yf^u    may      see ! 
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i^-H 


tiSt 


-h/ — — ■ 


you  may  seel 


S=^«zr= 


-^z§Z5: 


-»-T ^ 1 


^^=? 


Walt 


you    may  see!   Wait    a         lit  -   tie,      you    may     seef 


lit  -  tie, 


iliiStt *_ 


Wait 


rit. 


tuiz^ 


lit 


tie, 

^ 


wait 
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lit 


tie, 


— v-* 


you       may 


see! 


1] 


ill 


No.  34.    Tenting  toward  the  Highlands. 

"Separate  tbvself.  I  prav  thee,  from  me:  if  thou  wilt  take  the  left  hand,  then  I  will 
go  to  the  right."    Gen.  13:  9. 


W.  A.  < 

pzN ^N      J^ ^^^      Hs— ^     ^ 

—  _ J-- — ^ — 1 1 p — w— 

— * 

W 

— li 

.  A.  Ogden. 

1.   Are 
3.   Are 
3.  Are 

you 
you 
you 

— ; — s — 0-^—* — « — • — • — s — *- 

tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-lands,  With  a     pur  - 
tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-lauds,   Or    the     cit 
tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-lands  Where  the  King 

^    r    f :  •   •    9    0    f^  0 

— « 

pose 

-  ies 

in 

— • — 

-^T   s    •  -1 

firm  and  true? 
on    the  plain? 
glo  -  ry  reigns, 

—0~. N— •— , 

M^- 

— 1 — 

— 0 — • — 0— — * — * — • — • — •— 

— 1 — 1 — 1 — ^ 1 — 1 — 

— 0 — 

— • — 
— 1 

—0-^. — • — 5 — 

— ^ ^. — i — H 

^=>4-=' 

— y— 

— U >• fc' i^      i?*'        l^        t^         b'-- 

— b" 

V 

J       J     \     \ 

■ M s. — : — s. M ■ 


Are    you   tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-lands  with     a  bet  -  ter  home  in  view? 

Has    the  bless  -  ed    news     of    Ca  -  naan    to     your  heart  ap-pealed  in  vain? 

Or     the    Sod  -  om     and     Go-mor  -  rah,   burn  -  ing  cit  -  ies      of  the  plain? 

«       •       0.0^      '•■       -      ••-  f-      -•-        r.      S    '^ 
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^ 

^ 

\ 

N            .          1 

!    (y  1          ..            N 

^^'^^^x^^ 

J         .^         ^  ,,       N \i N        H^        _. 

• 

m 

*    '       9         -         \ 

m- — ^ — -V 

-S % 5H— # — # ^—r — 5-- 

0 

— *— 

— »-T— 5 — , — \ 

«J              >                 1^                                                       -•-       -•-          -•-          -9- 

Are  your    fa  -  ces     set     for    Ca  -  naan,  like     the     pa  - 

tri 

archs    of    old?    \ 

Are    you    tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-  lauds, tow'rd  the  heav 

-  en 

of      His  love, 

Are    you    tent  -  ing  tow'rd  the  high-  lands?  oh,    my  broth  ■ 

er. 

turn       a  -  way 

.«.      .0.      -•- .     -      ^                  ^       -•- 

0   '       ^     o 

'^               ^               Ia     •         W           '.a               ^               ^               ^ 

i 
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f    -■  f.       P       1 

*^    ^-^         [   ,                 ]   , 

1 ,          ; ,          : ,          >•,       )          1 

V          ^          V          "J        V          V          J          V 

V 

7 

^         •                1 

0     ^     ^ 

N         N         IN         ^       N 

N                 N. 

1^        '^        ^ 

N 

\/  'J  •     * 

'■%      '^ 

N       ! 

iT)           *             9 

'              ■'               '               '            !            #               ! 

0                0                *      • 

#              i               9     >        0           0              0 

0              9 

•                 •                 0      • 

0      ^ 

Are  your  sheep  with  -  in     the  pas  -  ture. 
Where  the     Sav  -  iour  waits    to  crown  you 
From  the    glar  -  ing    light    of  Sod  -  om, 
T^       0         0     .     • A *   •— #       0        "k1- 

• 

and  your  lambs  with  -  in 
in       the    bet  -  ter  home 
to       the    light    of     per  - 

_       -*-      -#- . 

— 0 # — , — • 1 , 

1 

the  fold? 
a  -  bove? 
feet  day ! 
— (• 0 — -1 

-^ ^ J-^— 5         • *— 

1 f~^ 

-H \ 1 

-r — s — 

\          ^       V             1/ 

^      ^      " 
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k*            1/             k/ 

i^ 

By  per.  of  the  Author. 
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Tenting  toward  the  Highlands.   Concluded. 


Chorus. 

Sv- 

:^- 

r'- 

fjr- 

0-i-  -^      . ...   . 

Are      you 
••• 

^555 — s~- — tq 

— • — 

tent 

-#- 
1 — 1 

-  ing , 

in 

•  •       #  • 

S    f 

His  love, 

0        0 

are 

— 1 — 

— 0 — 
you 

— ^~1 

tent 

m    .          a    .       m         m 
'^              '^           ^        1 

-  ing 

in        His    love, 

^V  , — R 
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i^ 
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^ 
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^ 

1         1 
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^ 1 

^ — .-^^ — ^- 

Are    you 

0 
tent  ■ 

P-^ — 

• 

ing 

«  • 
in 

the 

0          0 
Sav  -  iour's 

t(S(-i— 

ove? 

i 

in 

••- 

His 

love? 

-•• 
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t^ 1^— 

1- 

« 
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Are      you  tent  -  ing,....  Are     you    tent  -  ing,. 

in     His  love, 


/ 


in     His  love, 

^     ^    I 


m] 


:=t: 


^ 


Are 


you 

_•_ 

— 0 — 
—in- 


tent 


mg 


tow'rd 

-•-  • 

f 

=t=: 
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the      home 
-•-  -0- 


'\ — 


hove? 
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No,  35.      In  the  Land  of  the  Forever. 


Paulina, 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
Ait.  by  J.  H.  T. 


1.  There's  a      man-sion    o'er  the   riv  -  er, Which  the    eye      of  Faith  can  see, 

2.  There  are  pearl  -  y  gatcsthat  o  -  pen, Where  a  crys  -  tal  riv  -  er  flows; 
3. 'There's  a  rush  of  joj'-ous  pin -ions, When  the  worn  and  wea  -  ry  come; 
4.     We   have  shared  each  otU-ers  glad- ness — We  have   mingled  sighs  and  tears; 


It 


;=t: 


m 


tet 


In  the  Land  of  the  For  -  ev  -  er, 
Shall  we  seek  those  lil  -  ied  wa  -  ters, 
•  May  we    prove  the    won-drous  rap-ture 

I    would  lose     thy  love-clasp  nev  -  er, 


Jit 


-f^ 


.^.-.^ 


Will 
In 
Of 
In 


you    seek  that 

that  realm  of 

a      spir  -  it's 

those  bright,  e  - 

Ik    ^^ 
5-»-;-#-  -•- 
«— -• — •— 


home  with  me? 
dear  re  -  pose? 
wel-come  home, 
ter  -  nal    years. 


Chorus. 


g 


-N 


-•-— 


In 
In 


the 
the 


Land 
Land,  in 


of      the     For  -  ev 
the    Land      of       the      For 


i 


:!=i= 


^=J'z 


i 


man 
man  -    sion,       in 


sion 
a 


o'er    the 
man  -  sion 


riv 
o'er 


the 


m 


er, 

riv 

-#— 


Where      the 
er,   Where     the 


m 


±^ 


m 


~trzj:         ^» • • '■  •~^:-~^ ' *^       .  ' » • m #; _ 

loved are  part  -  ed  nev  -  er,    I    will    dwell for  aj^e  with    thee. 

loved    are  part  -  ed,  will  dwell  v^ 

•  .      ^         m  m        "•*       ••"       -•-       ■••        M  M^T^m 

-M-^ g  M ,_j 1 1 \ ff ^ f^,±^M. 


S 


11=?: 
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No.  36, 


Endure  to  the  End 


James  1:  12. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


-A r»  •    • '  ~r 

• •-'-•-5 •-T-'-l 


1.    Tho'  fierce  the  temptation  That  bear  -  eth  thee  down,   O    yield  not  the  strag-gle! 
3.     The'     le-gions  be-set  thee,Shriuknot  in    de  -  spair,  "While  waij-ing  the  bat-tie, 
3.    When  weak  and  discouraged.  And  read  -  y     to    faint,  The  great  heart  of  Jo  -  sus 

.^.    .0.     -^  -tP 


)iifc5fi 


±2zS3: 


b       1/     I         f 


V- 


l"i 


H \ 1 1 \ -I 

-I  I        !  — \ ; ; 1 


'y   b 


-JS,. 


-•-=1- 


O  lose  not  thy  crown!  Thy  Sav-iour  hath  promised, He  sure  will  de  -  fend; 
The  Lord  will  be  there;  Thy  foes  may  be  man  -  y,  God's  arm  will  de  -  fend; 
Wilt    hear  thy  com- plaint;  He'll  give  thee  new  cour-age, His  help  He  will  send, 

^ ^.  -   -    -     -  -   - -U. 


±:fc 


-#-•— •-f-r 


• --•- 


.; 5 </ — ?-t i 


f 


Chorus. 


A  crown  shall  reward  thee, 


By  grace  thou  shalt  conquer.  Eu-dure  to  the  end. 

There's  more  that  be  for  thee,   En-dure  to  the  end 

And  thou  shalt  yet  con-quer,   En-dure  to  the  end. 

•j>  b  L     I-  -L    I     L^ju^r-  » 'g— i±i — r-^b 


^^- 


S 


§ 


-V— w- 


^-^■- 


^ 


A  king  thou  shalt  be!    Then    up,  for    the  vie  -  fry  Is  sure-ly  with    theel 

^*  -•-   -p.  .#-   it'if:  ^. .,.   ^   .#^#- 

<-  -     '- 1 1— H 1 r#-= • « »— r-»-^^*---T-»--— ;        I  III        \ 11 


•-^.•^ 


-I* *- 
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No.  37.       Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 


'Then  Moses  stood  in  the  gate  of  the  camp,  and  said,  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?" 
Exodus  xxxii:  26. 


F.  E.  B. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


n  ^             ^                                                         1 

n.                     V           \        1            1 

"Vn  1     "T    ~""!^        N          fS                      1 

1         ' 

r        ^      '^        K               1 

~i>r~  '-*-   m         ^              ^    m 

1        '        ' 

rn^  I  *i  •  *    J-v— ^    - — •- 

— \ ai 6( — 

-^4ffig   i :  i—* — i— 

1.  Who    is    on     the  Lord's  side?    Al  -  ways  true; 

2.  Thousands  on    the  wrong  side  Choose    to    stand, 

3.  Come  and  join  the  Lord's  side,— Ask    you  why? 

There's  a  right  and  wrong  side, 
Still    'tis  not    the  strong  side, 
'Tis    the   on  -  ly    safe    side, 

.^. .    ^    .^ .    .ft.    .|t.      .^ 

1 — 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 

^4-*  •    •— f--    •     • ^ 

-L—}—r- 

— 1~: — b — 1~~: — b — b b — 

-h — [- — ^ — 1 

L_L^ J 1^ ^ 1 \ 1 

Chorus. 


Where  stand  yon?  Choose 
True    and  grand. 
By     and    by.       Who    is 


:± 


—251 

now, 


choose 


:=]: 


on     the  Lord's  side?  Who    is    on 


now; 
the  Lord's  side? 


-w- 


=t 


l± 


-z^ 


-tS- 


On    the  right  or  wrong  side?  False    or     true?  Choose  now, 

Who     is     on     the  Lord's  sidel 

.« — = 1— 1 r 1 , —  ~  ' 


ii=t 


±: 


t: 


i 


-;5»- 


-fc^- 


-1- 


-S(- 


j,  .0.         ^       .0.       ^. 

choose  now;  On   the  right    or  wrong  side?  Where  stand  you? 

AVho    is    on    the  Lord's  side? 

■^    •0-  •     M  -»-        ^ 


— ) — 


_•_• 


ill 
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No.  38. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus  is  Calling. 

"Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— John  xi.  28. 


-N    ^    ^- 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

-N s : 1 


-t==\ 


I 


-•— - 


_^ 1 \-^ 1- 


1.  Je-sus  is    ten-der  -  ly      call- ing  thee  home,  Call  ing  to-day,      call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  calling  the     wea-ry    to    rest,    Call-ing  to-day,      call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  wait-ing,  oh,   come  to  him  now,  Wait-ing  to-day,     wait-ing  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  oh,      list    to  His  voice,Plead-ing  to-day,   plead-ing  to-day; 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-    -•-    -#-  ^   -I*-  -^-    -^*      -•-    -»-  -••    -•-* 


-f-    I      I 


-P— • — p — ^ 


^    \^    <y 


-I h 


izcz 


m\ 


-fie: 


--ifr- 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of    love  wilt  thou  roam,  Far-ther  and  far- ther    a-  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur- den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee    a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at    His    feet  low -ly  bow;Come,and  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice;Quick-ly     a -rise  and    a  -  way. 
-•-    -•-    -•-    -•-  -•-    -••    ••-  -^-    -•-     -^- 


m 


It: 


±: 


±1 


-I — 1 — w- 


-^-~-»- 


Chorus. 


Call        -         ing    to   -    day, call 

Call  -  ing,call-ing  to  -day,     to-day,       call-  ing,call' 


't 


a         ^                 ^__          ^     _^ 

1                     i'^    ^    fL 

fL            N 

1--  1 

T       m'  .                       -•          -'            ' 

__i-^              ^^..  1      rv_.  ^ 

^      ^    ^      ^     ^ 

7 

•  •                   •     J      ' 

#■•■«    w      1 
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4 — •-- • a 1— 

-4-4 ,^Jt—l      € 

•  *     *     l»        # 

n  T^-1 

«J 

Z — u-v.^      -^ • m — i =_i_«_^_« — m w-^ = — x^m-^rn—-'-' 

Je       -        -        sus     is      call          -          ing,  is  ten-der -ly    calling   to  -  day. 
Je  -  sus  is    ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing    to  -  day. 

1 

(^•1       i:.    1,      L      L      L 

H 1 \ 1 

_; i^ — ;_, — I i 1 — 1 

r-F^1 

i '^, — i-; h-: — h h — ' 

I          1/1/        •        ^        1/ 

_p>^p_.J 
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No.  39.    Who  is  Ready  for  the  Harvest? 

"The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the  laborers  are  few."    Luke  10:  2. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


:Sfe~ 


CnAs.  Edw.  Prior. 


=s 


=f 


I 


1.     lu    the  fields    of    life's  great    bar  -  vest,  Where  the  la  -  bor  ■  ers  are     few, 
3.  Help  the  weak  and    lift     the      fall  -  en.   Deep  la  wretcb-ed  -  ness  they    lie; 
3.  Send  the  ligbt    to  those     in    dark  -  ness,  Let    it  gleam    a  •  cross  the     wave; 


~S. 


§^ — ^ 


-f- 


» 


^ 


I7P — Pisir" 


t 


& 


^  •0-      -0-      ~^-      -r      -s*- 

You  can  find    a      mis  -  sion  ho  -  ly.     You     a  Sav-iour's  work  can     do. 
Speak  the  words  of     life     un-to  them,   Tell  them     of        a     Sav  -  lour,  nigh. 

Man  •  y    are    the    poor  be-nigbt  -  ed,    You  from  er  -  ror's  chain  may    save. 


i^^=Si 


i 


Chorus, 


^=A: 


Who  is  read  -  y      for  the    bar  -  vest?  Wbo  will 


m 


and  work  to  -  day? 


ff 


3=§= 


-V- 


S 


1 


it:i=i: 


Hear  the  Mas  -  ter's    call  for  reap  -  ers,    Who    will    bear    the  sheaves  a  -  way? 


^&f: 


-P- 


J—yl. 


-^ 


^^^^ 
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No.  40. 


We  Praise  the  Kedeemer. 


C.H  Mann. 
Six  beats  to  the  measure. 


Psalm 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1 .  We  praise 

2.  We  praise 

3.  We  praise 

the 
the 
the 

Re  - 

Re  - 
Re  - 

deem 
deem 
deem 

-  er 

-  er 
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with 
all    - 
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songs    that 
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Him        our         choice; 
dor         and  light, 
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We 
We 

Ma  ■ 

praise  Him, 

thank  Him 

jes    -    tic 

^      ^ 

we 
that 
His 

praise    Him, 

all        may 

gar  -  ments, 

s-     -5- 
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sal  - 
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We 
And 
Our 

(^\*               \  1 

1 

f 

m 

s  — 

^v 

V 1^ 

— V 

— b" u — 

— V — 

t— 

U 

=t= 

1 

D.S.  O     praise    Him,     for  praise       to       His    name    doth 


be  -  long,       Till 
Chorus. 

N        >      ^      ^ 


J — 0 — ] — ,_ 


:q: 


praise    Him  who  crowns  us    with  bless  -  ings     of    love, 
in        His     rich   prom  -  ise    may  free  -  ly        be-lieve. 
Friend   and   Pro- tect   -   or,      the  "An  -  cient     of  Days." 


O    praise  Him,  ye 


B3./5. 


L  -^ 


m 


^ — 0— 


See 

t=fa 


moun  -  tain    and    val   -    ley     the    ech  -  o 


re-bound. 


D.  S. 


:tf*: 


:^-±- 


m\ 


pie,    in    loud  swell-ing  song,  Let  cym-bal  and  or  -  gan  with  mu-sic  re-sound. 

.^  ^-t  -t  -t  *■  .   .        \ 
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No.  41.    I  Will  Trust  my  Dear  Redeemer. 


'Rev.  H.  B.  Hartzler. 


:±Srr=i 


W.  A.  Galpin.  (arranged.) 


.#-- — #— « 0 — \-0.-.0—.3 


=:=^=^ 


will  live  for  my  Re-deem  -  er,  Once  He  lived  ou  earth  for 
will  intlk  with  my  Re-deem  -  er,  With  Him  bear  and  suf-fer 
will  vork  for        my  Re-deem  -  er,     Once  He  toiled  on    earth  for 

-- — •-= • » — r-«-T — »-- S •— 


:2i.-H- 


^^=ta^ 


±=tt 


i=ti: 


itizzt: 


me; 

pain, 

me; 


r-^Vj 


r 0 ^ — l-#-T — 0—. — I \-S—i — €_: — 0 0 — i-0~^0 — 0 0 _ — I — I 1 — -■ 


And  He  lives  for       me  in    glo  -  ry,  Pleased  my    faith-ful  toil        to    see. 
That  I    may    re  -  ceive  the  prom-ise,  With    Him  on      His  throne    to    reign. 
And  for  Him    in       faithful    la  -  bor.  Day      by     day      I    long       to    be. 


m 


_» L»_± »-• m »_c:zl: 


Chorus. 


|:=F: 


±: 


-W--^ 


±z 


Ititi 


Wf^ 


^ 


m 


I    will    trust my  dear  Re  -  deem        -        -     er, 

I    will  trust  my  dear  Redeemer,!    will  trust    my  dear  Re-deem-er, 


_. 


I    will 
I    will 


:^  -^ 


tfcii^d 


I        y       i 


i 


>  1 


:»=!=: 


K^-3 


1.-= 


-^ 


:i^ 


t 


i        b      I        ^      i  I        b      I        l^ 

love Him  more     and      more, 

love    Him    more    and    more,  yes,       I         will    love    Him  more    and 


more; 


fe2: 


t^ 


^zt: 


It 


1=ES^ 


[?z2: 


m 


I    will      fol 

I    will    fol  -    low 

I         N        - 


till 


-      low      till 
I      meet    Him,     I 


1        meet 
will    fol  - 


low  till 


!S 


54= 


i 


Him 
I 
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I  Will  Trust  my  Dear  Redeemer.    Concluded. 


? 


A^ 


-U= 


i 


-g-^ 


\>    I 


I     1/  1 


Him  Ou    the        fair, e  -  ter  -  ual    shore 

meet  Him  On    the     fair,     e  -  ter  -  nal  shore,  Up  -on    the  fair,  e  -  ter-nal  shore. 


No.  42. 


Guide  and  Guard, 

"I  will  guide  thee . "    Ps .  32 :  8 


Whisper  Song. 

W.  A.  Ogdek. 

-jU-ti^—a     -1         -^      -1         -A — 

1                                      1 

-i ^        A           A 

ffT^^^— J H— 

— i— 

— d . d 

^ 1 1 

t 

m 

r< 

m    • 

s      «       s 

s         • .    • 

1.  Bless   -  ed      Je  -    sus,    guide        my     feet,        Fill         me     with     Thy 

2.  Bless   -  ed      Je  -    sus,      take         my    heart.      Take,        0        take      my 

3.  Bless    -  ed      Je  -    sus,    guide        my     feet.        Fill         me     with     Thy 

c « (2. , ft^ p c ^_ 


±±2: 


Duet. 


-r^ 


=|S- 


bless  -  ings  sweet,  Lead  me  by  Thy  lov  -  ing  hand.  Guide  me  to  the 
sin  -  ful  heart,  Tho'  I  wan  -  der  far  a  •  way,  Thou  wilt  hear  me 
bless  -  ings    sweet.  Guide  and  guard  me     day    by      day.      Lest      I     go     from 


:t: 


--X 


:b2it 


i 


Arx. 


:?=tr 


SI 


-«- 


p 


~&            ■•-              •  Til-  r^            -25r 

bet    -  ter      land.    Guide       me,     guide       me.  Guide  and  guard  Thy  child. 

as        I        pray,     Help       me,      help        me,  Guide  and  guard   Thy  child.     ; 

Thee      a    -    stray.  Guide       me,     guide       me,  Guide  and  guard   Thy  child,    fl 


-^- 


m. 


Xr. 


^ 


-Z3- 


I—t 


_g    V. 
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No.  43.      Through  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


'These  are  they,  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation." 


Mrs.  Harriet  Jones. 


Eev.  T  :  14. 

A.  J.  Abbey. 
Air.  by  J.  H.  T. 


1/      1  -•■ 

1.  We    shall  reach  our  home  some  day,  Thro'  the  pre-cious  blood  of 

2.  We    shall      sit  up  -  on      the  right,  Thro'  the  precious  blood   of 

3.  We    shall    hear  the    an  -gelssiug,  Thro'  the  pre  cious  blood  of 

4.  We    shall  dwell  in     safe  -   ty  there,  Thro'  the  pre-cious  blood  of 


i^± 


3^ 


:^=q=s 


Je 
Je 
Je  ■ 
Je 

—^— 


sus; 
sus; 
sus; 
sus: 


-•-i^- 


We 

We 

We 

Where 


m 


shall  tread  the  gold  -  en  way.     Thro'  the  pre-cious  blood  of 

shall  wear  "the  robes    of  white,"  Thro"  the  pre-cious  blood  of 

shall  gaze  up  •■  on     our  King,    Thro'   the  pre-cious  blood  of 

the    skies  are     ev    -   er  fair,      Thro'  the  pre-cious  blood  of 


-S- 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus. 


1 4- 


r^ 


n 


-z>- 


lay  each  bur 
toil  -  ing  cares 
join  the  up 
nev  -  er    sigh 

n 


den  down, 
and  fears, 
per  throng, 
a  -  gain. 


And  shall 

Done  with 

In      the 

We    shall 

■*•      -f^ 

Re- 


gain  a       glo  -  rious  crown, 
partings,pains    and  tears; 
sweet  re  -  demp-  tion  song; 
nev-er      die      a   -  gain; 

I^'-^-      -*-       -*-       -^■ 


Hal   - 

While 

Chant 

Glo 

*-_ 

^ — I — 

— r 


le  -  lu  - 

shall  roll 

it  sweet 

ry      to 


j  ah!  gain 
the  end 
-  ly,  loud 
his      ho 


a    crown,  Thro'  the  pre- cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

less  j-ears.  Thro'  the  pre- cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

and  long,   Thro'  the  pre-  cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

ly    name.  Thro'  the  pre- cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 


*§•- 


:pz: 


50 


Through  the  Blood  of  Jesus.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


■-\ ^^- 


f^  -«-  — • — « 


-«- 


^' 


T 


I       1/     I  1^ 

Pre-ciousblood!crim-son  flood!  Oh,    the  pre  -  cious  blood  of     Je  -  sus!  Hal-  le 


-^     -(2- 


^ — -+^- 


ICIS 


#. 


-i^- 


Li=±: 


— --A d- 


:^ 


^^^ 


-•-s- 


-S: 


r 


11 


5/  -.,.--- 

lu-jah,we  shall  gain    a    glo-rious  crown, Thro' the  precious  blood  of     Je  -  sus! 


11 


::|=f±=^ 


No,  44. 


Remember  Me, 


"  Remember  me,  O  Lord,  with  the  favor  that  thou  bearest  unto  thy  people."    Ps,— 106  :  4. 

J.  H.  Tenney. 

N         I 


:i=i 


-A- 


i 


1.  When  storms       a  -  round  are  sweep  -  ing,  O  Lord, 

2.  When  walk    -  ing    on  life's      o  -   cean  O  Lord, 

3.  When  weight      of      sin     op  •  press  -  es,  O  Lord, 

4.  All     thro'       the     life  that's  mor  •    tal,  O  Lord, 

-•-      -•-      -•- 


-5 • *—" 

re  •  mem  -ber 
re  -  mem  -ber 
re  -  mem  -ber 
re  -  mem  -  ber 


me« 
me. 
me. 
me. 


5^=3: 


^^4= 


mm 


1 


fcfe 


When    lone      my  watch  I'm  keep  -  ing,        O  Lord, 

Con  -   trol       its     rag  •  ing     mo  -  tion,       O  Lord, 

de  -  spair    dis  -  tress    •  es,         O  Lord, 

I      pass  death's  por  -  tal,        O  Lord, 
-•-      -•-      -•■ 

-^ — T— h^-r — • — •-  - 


When  dark 
And  when 


re  -  mem  -  ber  me. 

re  -  mem  -  ber  me. 

re  -  mem  -  ber  me. 

re  -  mem    ber  me , 


lej 


Hr 


b2iz; 


-iv~*~ 


i  1 


'Y"i" 


■•I— 


Re-mem-berme,    re -member  me,    O  Lord, re-member  me,  Lord,  remember  me 


No.  45.  The  Glad  Over  There. 

Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


— ^ 

-^-^- 

__^     -    - 

\— 

1 

m: — ,^ ^ 

-T — r 

H— ^- 

N- 

~=^5 

1 — 

lir^ 

^    ^   1 

^          1/       L/       '  ' 

-•-       -•- 

-•- 
-•- 

i    # 

r*-- 

tf:-      :- 

1.  When  the    pear    - 

ly    gates 

iin  -  fold, 

o    - 

ver   there, 

o     - 

ver    there; 

2.  When  we    bear 

the     mu 

-    sic  grand, 

0     - 

ver   there, 

0      - 

ver    there; 

3.  When    a  -  mong 

the    shin 

ing    host. 

0     - 

ver   there, 

0      - 

ver    there ; 

4.  Wben  we    gaze 

up  -  on 

our    King, 

0     - 

ver   there. 

0      - 

ver    there; 

jt     ^     ^ 

— 1 

— j al 

>       • 

*        r 

-Til 

1 — • — 
— 1 

— « , \ 

f^-4  ^ ^: 

1 

-S *— 

-i £— 

— * — 

mZZ. 

-K-^' 

-*— ,— 1 

-A— 


When     we     reach  the  streets  of  gold,  o  -  ver  there. 

Fill   -    ing       all  the   heav  -  enly  land,  o  -  ver  there, 

We       shall     find  our  loved  and  lost,  o  -  ver  there. 

How      the    courts  with  joy  will  ring,  o  -  ver  there, 


o 

0 
0 
0 


:jtf: 


t 


ver 
ver 
ver 
ver 


there; 
there; 
there; 
there; 


«=± 


PI 


n+t  tt-  ^       ^ 

1      ^    h 

^ 

1 

fvtj'    \         y 

^        ^      s 

^                   ml 

N        1  ■     1 

7"     C    •        J 

N         r 

P           !             "           • 

J         JV       Y                 J       ■■ 

i(\         \         1 

«        *           II 

1    •      •        m 

•        «r       1 

\>)        J        J 

J          ^       i          -■          _'        ■ 

How  the       an  -  thems  will 

•       .«.         •        •         »   .     »       » 
a   -  rise.      As     we    gaze  with  glad 

sur-prise 

Saved  ones'  song     and      an  - 

gel  -  strain,  Hear    it      o'er    and  o'er 

a  -  gain, 

How    our  praise    will    fill 

the    land       As     we      take  them  by 

the  hand. 

When  we  stand  '     in  heaven's 

ar  -  ray.    With  our   tears    all  wiped 

a  -  way. 

pS-3-S        tzn 

H 1 L 

J!^ f^—^ -^ 

— • 1^ • 1 — 

F^-  f^; 

1 ■^ i^J 

1        '•      • 
_»_^ — u — ^ — - 

-d — s — ; — • 

— r — \? — tr^ 

-U       i—^ 

• — h=4 

—^ 1 X 

jtzq: 


-<5t-r- 

-•- 

I 

ver  there, 

ver  there, 

ver  there, 

ver  there. 


On  the     won  -  drous  fields  and  skies,  o 

We  will    join        in      the         re  -    frain,  o 

Ev  -  er  -  more     with  them       to  stand,  o 

O,  the     rap   -  tare    of  that  day,    o 


ver 
ver 
ver 
ver 


there, 
there; 
there; 
there! 


The  Glad  Over  There.    Concluded. 


No.  46. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


The  Children's  Band. 


CnAs.  Edw,  Prior. 


1.  We're  a  band  of  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Work  -iug  for  our  Lord  and  King; 
3.  All  the  gifts  that  thou  hast  giv  -  en,  We  will  keep  in  trust  for  thee; 
3.    We  can  e'er     be    faith    ful     ser  •  vants,Chil-dren   tho'     we      be,      and  small; 


rS?: 


^4:£ 


t=^ 


ri= 


:4=i 


•&• 


Weak  are  we,  but  not  for  -  got  -  ten  Are 
Lord,  for  Thine  own  praise  and  hon  -  or,  Ev 
We  can    hear  Thy  voice,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  We 

-•-     -•-  -•-      _        ^ 


the      ti   •    ny    gifts    we  bring. 
■   er  -  more   our      all     shall     be. 
can  hear  Thy    ten  -  der    call. 


-# 0—\—0- 


:t=[:: 


±1 


<-^-^^- 


-f- 


Chorus. 


---X=3L 


m 


Je  -  sus.   Lord,     Thou  dost  re  -  mem-ber     Ev 

-•-  -•- -••_ -••_         -•-  -»•         m  -  m 


1:: 


it»_»_ 


:t: 


-V- 


-h- 


'ry      lit  -  tie  child      of    Thine; 

—J ^- 


-» — 2— M 


i 


-^ 


All    who    will  may  love    and  serve  Thee,  All 


who  will  for    Thee  may  shine. 


.=^=^ 


-I 1 — »  » i 


i 
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No.  47. 

Tracy  Clinton. 


dT — ^- 


Living  for  Jesus. 

-J — ;-*■ — « — • — L^ 9 f 0 — 


T    C. 


O'Kake. 


1.  Striv-iog    to    do      my  Master's -will,  All       of  my      clai      ly    tasksful-fill, 

2.  Heav -y    the  cross  -  es    I      mustbear,]\Ian  -  y  the       hours  of  bus.- y  care. — 

3.  Lift- ing  His  roy   -   al    standard  high, Look-iug  to      crowns  be-yond  the  sky, 

4.  Swift- ly    the  mo-mentsglide  a  •  long,Fill   -ing  my  heart, and  hand,and  tongue; 


-» — # — 0 — ' — *~r*      f — * — T*" 

^— • — •-—•-' — jz — i — ^-pi- 

-^=y=7===?=t* •— *— 1»: 


-i— 


Cheer   ful 

Je  -  sus 

Know  -  ing 

Yet    with 


]y  in      His      ser  -  vice   still, "Would 

has  promised    all        to    share.  While 

I'll  tri  umph    by      and    b}',  Glad 

the  cheer  of    pray' r  and  song,  Do 


iP^^giSi 


my  jour-ne}'  pur  -  sue. 
my  jour  nej'pur  sue. 
my  jour-ney  pur  -  sue. 
ray  jour-uej-  pur  -  sue. 


-ff^- 


Chorus. 


:p^ 


Toil     -     in 
Toil  -  ing. 


-A— 


_[:_ 


for     Je 

toil 


-     sus  wher-ev         -         -         er      I         may 

ing,  toil  ing  for  Je  -  suswher- ev  -  er    I  may, 

.*-    .*.     -«.     .*.    .^     .^ 


Gath  -  'ring  the  har    -    vest    in        lield or       high 

Gath-'ring,  gath  -'ring,  gath  -  'ring      the       har  -   vest        in 


=i^= 


way; Liv    •    ing  for  Je      -     sus 

field  or  high-way;  Liv  -ing,  liv  -  ing, 

r-^  0 * 0 #- 

t*5*i • • •- '*- 


-» ^ 


-r-l — : — I 


in    all that     I 

liv  -  ing  for    Je-  sus    in 

_  _-• m m # « !?! 

* » • * •_ 


-^- 
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Living  for  Jesus.   Concluded. 


do, 

all  that    I 
.fi.    .^    .p. 


Thus      would  I 


ev   -    er     my    jour  -  ney  pur  -  sue. 


do, 


T= 


:iii 


No,  48. 

3IAEIA  StRAIJB. 


Rest,  Weary  One. 


mi 


J.  H.  Tenney. 

— N N \- 


t?=fci 


s=i 


A- 


(  broth  -  er,  ^ 
1.  East,  dear  -  est    -|    sis  -  ter,  [•  thy     jour  -  ney    is 


(  one,     for 


o'er.    Rest,  sweet-  ly 

-0 -^ -•■_ 

1 1 — 


:iii 


-b'- 


■^- 


on      the    beau  -  ti       ful        shore;  Safe  -  ly       at       last      thou    hast 


rest. 


It 


:t=t= 


ri^ 


:j=J=5=;=±=ir; 


— N- 


reached    the    bright  goal. 


Fa 


W2=^: 


-»-t>' 


^ 


=F=^=* 


ther-land,  home  of      the  soul 

^  N 


m 


Laud  of  our    Fa-ther,  the  home   of       the  soul. 


2  Never  again  shall  thy  storm  beaten  breast, 
Sigh,  deeply  sigh,  for  the  sweet  "land  of 

rest;" 
Gone  to  the  Saviour's  bright  mansion  a- 

bove. 
Rest  (ever  rest)  in  the  light  of  His  love. 


(  brother,  ) 
3  Rest,  dearest  \  sister,      >•  thy  journey  is 

(  one,  for  )  [o'er, 

Rest,  sweetly  rest,  on  the  beautiful  shore; 
Dangers  and  troubles  shall  harm  thee  no  more. 
Rest  (sweetly  rest)  on  the  beautiful  shore. 


From  "Songs  of  the  Cross;"  by  per 
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No.  49.       Yonder  are  many  Mansions. 

E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H,  Tenney. 


1.  Yon  -  der     are      man  -  y    man-sions,    Gold  -  en,     and      bright.and  fair; 

2.  Yon  -der     are  streets  all    gold  -  en,    Trod -den     by      an  -gel        feet, 

3.  Yon  -der     my      dear  Re- deem-  er.    Seat  -  ed      up  -  on     his       throne, 


^Pg3: 


Ji: 


±: 


±: 


-^-^-*«- 


Soon     I  may  hope  to  see   them,  And     in     the 

There    all  the  pure  and  ho  -  ly      Soon     I     may 

O  •  pens  His  arms  in  wel-come.  Hails  me.    His 

-#.  .0.  .0^      .0.      .0. . 

-"^  ^  -^      -^       -•— g^. _gf g ,_ 


13 


^^rfcif: 


glo  -  ry       share, 
hope  to       greet. 
loved,His     own. 


-•-=t- 


t 


LL    Chorus. 


Yon 
Yon 

-•-        -( 

-I—  -^ 

1  I 


der 


der, 
man  -  sions,    are 


yon 
man 

-•• 


sions 


of 


der, 
glo 


ry. 


&- 


Yon  -  der     are  man    -   y 


man-sions,      Yon 

Yon  -  der 


der, 
are    man-  sions,  are 


^^^=± 


1=t: 


n*t  tf 

s 

1             r**    ^ 

y  S  u.-"^tr    p  •                       J           1 

P        m            m 

p*  •                ^"-»    . 

_/f   J  «•    r                      » 

• 

J                 ^        •     •      • 

f(\          p  •                   * 

m 

s          «     ^        ^ 

'  _    «                     '^    • 

vv;          \ 

tJ           1 

yon        -        -        der 

man  -  sions    of     glo    - 

-.-       -      ...      It 

are 

ry, 

-•- 

y       1                        '                      1 
man     -    sions  bright  and      fair 

Yon-der  are  man  -  sions  bright    and    fair. 

-^     -^       d        m            ^            m            mm-. 

/•Vtt  ff      1*        I*        *        1* 

II 

VD'VtJ"i^^       ,           ,                     1              1  , 

»             m           •    .        II 

\^  Jt^ft     V          \^          \J         \ 

u* 

1         1        r        M 

■" 

J      \        " 

1              ^ 
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No.  50. 

E.  A.  Hoffman, 


Come  unto  Me. 


J  H.  Tennet. 


1.  O    wea  -  ry    soul,     with    siu     dis-tress'd, 

2.  Come  to       the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died, 

3.  Come  with  the    sins      that  make  you  mourn, 


Sigh  -  ing  af 
Plead-  ing  mer 
Bow     at    Je  - 


ter  peace,  Come 
cy  there,  The 
sus'    feet,     Then 


It: 


\h=VL 


-V' 


=^ 


-V- 


r- 


^            —           ru           1 

^m      N       '1            \ 

1^  1  , 

-tr,-      1^      ^       J 

1         X       1         ^ 

m    */      *,          m 

■yr\      '     1      '        *          J 

•      1          1           " 

m  •  9 

m^  z  ^*-t — ; 

# 

— V — 

i f 

— •— 

=j • i r- 

^  ^- 

lay  your    wea 

ry 

bur 

den  down. 

And 

r 

find      in    Christ    re  - 

lease. 

Lord  will  turn 

His 

smil 

-  ing    face. 

And 

kind  -  ly     hear  your 

prayer. 

rise,    all    saved 

in 

Je  - 

sus'  blood, 

All 

cleans'd  and  made  com 

-  plete. 

■•^   -#-      -^ 

-^ 

-•• 

'•" 

-•- 

.  -•-        ••    !T#         • 

.0^0. 

fm^^         Mm           m 

'                    %              ;                    ' 

r         f       r         P 

fe— h — ' — r — 

— 1 

' ^ 

1 

— 1 H f-- h — ' 

1      1 

^^9 — 1 1?" r — 

—U — 

1 

— u f — 

— ^ — 

]/ 1 ^— 

— » — -^ — 

1 

k* 

1  ^1 

Chorus. 


:^S: 


-*izzj- 


:S*s: 


:^ 


-HV- 


wea  -  ry,      heav  -  y 


la 


den,  come,     And    I 


will 


I 
give 


you 


:t:=: 


±zd: 


lov'd 


Re  -    deemer's 

.0.      .0.        .0. 


breast.        Your  lov'd      Re  -  deem  -  er's       breast. 


1. l: 

'-9- •- 


r- 
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No.  61. 

/'  Aninated, 


An  Endless  Alleluia. 


H.  P.  Danes.  By  per. 


V 
Sing 
The 
Ye 

This 


ElM 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia     forth    in       du-  teous  praise,     O       cit  -    i  -  zens  of 

Ho  -  ly  Cit  -  y      shall    take    up    your  strain,   And  with  glad  songs  re  - 

who  have  gained  at  length  j'our  palms  in    bliss,      Vic  -  to  -  rious  ones. your 

is      the  rest  for    wea  -  ry    ones  brought  back, This    is       the  food  and 
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heav'n,    in    sweet  notes  raise     An  end  less  Al  -  le  -  lu 

sound  -  ing  wake     a  -  gain       An  end  -  less  Al  -  le  ■  lu 

chant  shall    still    be      this: —  An  end  •  less  Al  •  le  ■  lu 

drink  which  none  shall  lack : —  An  end  less  Al  -  le  •  lu 
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ech  -  o        to     the     height    An        end  -  less 
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Lord  with  thank-  ful  voice  An  end  -  less  Al 
hon  -  or  of  your  King —  An  end  -  less  Al 
out     in    sweet  -  est      lays,       An-u     end  -  less        Al 


le 


lu 


le  -  lu 
le  -  lu 
le    -    lu 
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No.  62. 


Hear  His  Earnest  Plea. 


Mrs.  E.  "W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


•-T— J-^-g *= -^ i W-  '—»-^^- 


1.  Close    be -side      the  throne  of  grace,  In 

2.  Bless-  ed    Je    -    sus!  there    on    high,  He 

3.  Let     our  faith      for  -  ev  -  er    cling  T<j 

.^.  .    .|t.    .^-  •                      .       f^  -•- 

0 0-~ — 0 ^- 


the  Fa  -  ther's  dwell  -  ing 
pre-seuts  our  earn  -  est 
our    Sav  -  iour,  Priest  and 


place, 
cry- 
King, 


Lo!  the  Sav  -  iour  stands  and  pleads,- For  the  sin  ner 
Shows  His  wound  -  ed  hands  and  side.  Whence  hath  flowed  the 
Who     be  -  side      the      Fa  -  ther's  throne,  Pleads  in      Ian  -  guage 


in   -   ter  cedes 

crini  -  sou  tide. 

all    His  own. 
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Hear  His  ten  ^  ^        -      der,   loving,  ear      -      nest  plea,  "Fa-ther, 

Hear  His  ten-der  plea,  hear  His    ear  -  nest  plea. 
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draw       .        .         .        them  uu  •  to  me;" Hear  His  ten 

"  Father,  draw  them  un- to  nie,      draw  them  uu-to  me,"  Hear  His  ten  -  der 
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plea,  "Draw  them  un 


fcfc5 


sa 


plea,  "Father,  draw  them  un  -  to 
to    me," 
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No.  53. 

J.  E.  H. 


Praise  Ye  the  Lord! 


J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  Praise  je  theLordllift     up     the  voice  with  sing  -  ing,  Sing  hal  -le-lu-jah 

2.  Praise  ye   the  Lord!  O     give  Him    ad    -    o   -    ra  -  tion,    He      is  most  worthy 

3.  Praise  jc   the  Lord!  our    voi  -  ces    sing  with  glad- ness.  For  bless-ingspast;yea 


.l.JU^ 
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un  -  to     His  great  name;  Praise    j'e  theLord!  while  grateful  notes  are  ringing 

of     our    love  and  praise;  Praise    ye   theLord!  for  He      is    our    sal  -  va  -  tion, 

more  than  we     can     tell,     Praise    ye   the  Lord!  our prais-es  ban-ish  sad- ness, 


-«— •- 
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Chorus. 
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His  name 
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these  most    joy  -  ful 
loves    us,       0       so 
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well! 
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hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,Praise  and  laud    His      ho  -  ly    name;  Praise  the    Lord!  sing 
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No.  54. 


Loyal  to  Jesus. 


Rev.  C.  W.  Rat,  D.D 

s 


Chas.  Ed"W.  Prior. 


—I 1 ;^t 1 1 

3 — j:;^zj-^^=ii^ 


1.  Loy  -  al    to  Je-sus,    our    Sav  -  iour  and  King,    Ley  -  al    and  trust- ful     His 

2.  Faith -ful  to  Je-sus,    His  cause    to    main-tain,   Faith -ful    in    ser-vice,    a 
3    Trust  -  ing  iu  Je-sus,    tho'    fee  -  ble    and  frail,    Trust  -ing  His  prom-  ise     we 
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prais  -  es     we  sing;    Loy  -  al    and  grate-ful    our     tri  -  bute  we  bring     To 
crown    to     ob-tain;  Faith  -  ful   and    ho  -  ly,       a    king-  dom  we  gain,   When 
nev  -  er     can  fail;  Trust  -  ing  His    fa  -  vor,  we'll  sure  -  ly     pre -vail        If 
— « ^f — ^ 1     ,    P a-^— • — • ■_ P    ,    P \ •- 
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Chorus, 
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Him  whom  the       an  -    gels     a  -  dore.  Loy 

toils     and    temp  -  ta  -    tions  are     o'er, 
we     shall    His      mer  -  cy     im  -  plore. 


to    Je  -  sus,     what  - 
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p  -■ 


e'er     shall    be-fall,       Loy 


al 


1/        • 
to  truth    and    hu  -  man  -    i  -    ty's  call, 
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Loy-al     to  du-ty,  we  nev  -  er  shall  fall,  We'll  stand  for  the  right  ev  -  er-more ! 
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No,  55. 

Fanny  J.  Cuosby. 


Calling  Again. 

Matt.  11;  2S. 


Chas.  Ed-w.  Prior. 
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1.  Far  o'er  the  moun  -  tain  the  Shep  -  herd  is      call  -  ing,  "Come  un  -  to  me, 

2.  Far  o'er  the  moun  -  tain  the  mes  -  sage  is    sound-ing,  "Come  un  -  to  me, 

3.  Far  o'er  the  moun  -  tain  where  man  -  y  are     stray -ing,  Hun  -  gry  and  cold, 

4.  Seek-  ing  to       res  -    cue  the    lone    and  for  -  sak  -  en.  Seek  -  ing    for  thee. 
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to  me;"  List    to  the     mu  -  sic    so  ten  -  der  -  ly 

to  me;"  Hear  the  glad    ech    -  o  still  on  -  ward     re 

and  cold;  Hark!  the  dear  Shep  -  herd  is  lov     ing  -  ly 

for  thee;  No"w   let  His  plead  -  ing  the  an  -  swer      a  - 
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say  -  iug, 
TV'ak  -  en. 
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Chorus.  Slowly. 
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"Come  -with 
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Calling  Again.     Concluded. 


rit. 


-0 — 0 0 J,       •  •       •  . 


lau-guisLed  for    thee,   Wea  ■  ry    one,     dy  -  ing    one,  come     un  -  to     me." 
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No.  66.  O,  Look  Not  Back! 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  Phil-  3: 13, 14. 


Arr.  from  Mozakt  . 


-• •      ^w- 

1.  O,  look  not  back  in  all        thy  race,  Temp  -  ta  -  tion  fol  -  lows  near; 

2.  O,  look  not  back!  it  mat  -  ters  naught,Tho'  far  thy  steps  have  come, 

3.  O,  look  not  back,  but  on  -  ward  press;  The  mo  -  mentsquick-ly    fly; 

4.  O,  look  not  back!  for  yon  -  der    waits    A    glad,  a    sweet    sur  -  prise; 


-^^:=i 


-u 


•-,-.—5—^5-  '-0 0—^ — iSr^p- 

O,  look  not    back,    but     on  -  ward  press.  The  goal     must  soon  ap  -  pear. 

If,       fail    -  ing     now,     thy    wea   •  ry  feet    Shall  nev  -  er  reach  thy  home. 

Thy  time  re  -  deem,    the    wan  -  ing  day      In     haste     is    pass  -  ing    by. 

Thy       fly  -  ing     feet    shall  reach  the  goal;  Thy  hand  shall  grasp  the  prize. 


a=t: 
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Chorus. 
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Then  haste  thee     on !  press    on !    press    on !      A 
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way,    and  thou    shalt    win! 
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O,     stay    not      in     thy  heav'n-bound  course.  If    thou  wouldst  en  •  ter     in. 
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No.  57. 

Dr.  C.  Nysewa^der. 


We  Shall  Rest. 


j_ 
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J.  R.  Bkyant. 
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1.  We    shall  rest  when  life's  last  strug-gle    On    the  plains    of     time      is    o'er; 

2.  We    shall  rest,   but    now  we're  toil  -  ers,    Har-vest  -  ing      the    gold  •  en  grain; 

3.  We    shall  rest      in    heav  -  en's  ar- bors.Naught  shall  ev  •   er     mar    our  peace; 


Z5^ 


I 


-\~ 


We    shall  resi;  from  care  and    la  -  bor,  When   we  reach  that  gold  -  en  shore, 
We    shall  rest,   but      not    till    Je  -  sus    Bids      us  from    our  work      re-frain. 
We    shall  rest,   but      rest     in  heav  -  en.        Is       re  -  jolc  -  ing,   sing  -  ing  praise. 
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We  shall  rest, 
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we    shall  rest, 
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We  shall  rest  from  care    and  la  -  bor, 
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We  shall  rest,         we    shall    rest,      When  life's    bar  -  vest  -  time    is    o'er, 
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No.  68.      Hail  the  Mighty  Conqueror! 


(For  Easter  and  Children's  Day.) 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Briglit-est  flow'rs  and     HI  -  ies  sweet,  Lay    we  now    at      Je  -  sus'    feet; 

2.  When  night's  sa  -  ble  wing    had  gone,  An-  gel  hands  rolled  back  the  stone; 

3.  Now     no    more  the     cru  -  el  thorn;  Glo  -  ry  shall  His  brow      a  -  dorn; 
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Songs  of  gladness  here  we  sing  To  the  Lord,  our  ris  -  en 
Je  -  sus  from  the  grave  a  -  rose.  Con  -  q'roro'er  His  might  •  y 
Ev    -     er-more  the     rau-somed  sing,      Vic  -   fry  thro'    a        ris    -  en 
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King, 
foes. 
King. 


Chorus. 
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Hail!  0  hail  the  might-yConquer-or! 
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Je  -  sus  lives, 

no  more  to  die, 
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Oh!  shout  and 
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Sing!    O  sing  the    glo  -  rious  vie  -  to- ry.      Let      it     ech  -o     thro'    the    sky. 
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No.  59.        Walking  with  the  Saviour. 


"Ye  ought  so  to  walk,  even  as  He  walked."  1— John  2:  6. 


Kev.  M.  LowRiE  Hofford. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Are  you  walk-ing  with  the    Sav  -  iour,     In    the    true      and 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  with  the    Sav  -  iour,    Are  you    dai    ■    ly 

3.  Are  you  walk-ing  with  the    Sav    iour,  Does  your  heart  with 
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you  burn, 
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Is        the  meek  and  low  -  ly      Je  -   sus  Your  corn-pan  -  ion  ev  -  'ry 

Is     your  light    a  -  round  you  burn  -  iug  Just   as  bright  -  ly  as        it 

While   the  sweet-ness  of    com  -  pas  -  sion  From  His  lov  -  ing  lips    you 


day? 

should? 

learn? 
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D.S.Is       the  meek  and  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus  Your  corn-pan  -  ion     ev  -  'ry 
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Is     your  life    that  con  -se  -  era    tion     To    the  cause     of    Him    you  love. 
Are    the  poor     in    cot-tage  low  -  ly,     And  the  stran  -  ger     by     the  way. 

Do     you  wish  that    at    the    eve  -'ning.When  the    twi  -  light  shad  -  ows  fall, 

.0. .   .0.    .0.    .0.     .0.     ^.  .      .        ^       ^ 
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Which  would  give  you  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  Look  -  ing    at      it    from        a  - 

Ev   -    er    blest  with  words  of  kind -ness  Which  in  love  they've  heard  you 

That    the    Sav-iour  would  be  with    you,  And     o  -  be  -  dient    to      your 
.0.  .    .0.    .0.    ^.      .0.      .0.  I  I 


bove? 

say? 

call? 
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Chorus. 
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No.  60. 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Jones. 


Come  to  the  Fountain. 


J.  H.  Tennet, 
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^^JT-^^^- 


^- 


M-fT-s=ys=s=*=r 


1^- 
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1.  Come  to    the    foua  -  tain  of  mer  -  cy,   Couie  with  thy  sin  and  thy    woe; 

2.  Come  to    the    foun  -  tain  of  heal-ing,    Wea  -  ry  ones  wait-ing    be  -  low; 

3.  Hear  the  sweet  prom  -  ise  of  Je  -  sus,    Wait  -  ing  His   mer-cy    to      show, 

4.  Je    -  sus  "de  -  light  -  eth  iu  mei'-cy;"  All      His  sal  -  va  -  tion  may  know; 
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snow, 
snow, 
snow, 
snow. 


Bathe  in  the  life  -  giv 
Come,  and  find  rest  in 
'Come,  tho'  your  sins  be 
Come,    all    the  world,   to 


ing  wa  -  ters,   Come,  and  be  white 

its  wa  -  ters.   Come,  and   be  white 

like  crim-son.   They  shall  be  white 

this  foun -tain,  Come,  and  be  white 


as  the 

as  the 

as  the 

as  the 
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Come    to    the    foun  -  tain 
love, 
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love, 
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free,      and  wait  -  ing  for    thee,      Oh,   come    to    the  foun  -  tain     of    love. 
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No.  61.   Throw  Open  the  Gates  of  the  City. 


J.  n.  K. 


J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 


1.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of 

2.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of 

3.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of 

4.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of 


b:-tfi: 


the  Cit  -  y,  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

the  Cit  -  y,  That  its  light    may  shine 

the  Cit  -  y,  To  the  na  -  tious    in 

the  Cit  -  y,  Let  the  guests  who    are 

— • — . — •-  ^  — ^ — •m^ — , — »_  t. » tL 
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Cit  -   y        of 
out     on       the 

dark  -  ness    and 
Ijid  ■  den,   come 

— ^ • • — 


gold,  That  the  right  -  eous    and       Lo    -    ly 

way;  For  the  prod    -    1   -     gal,     wea  -    ry 

gloom;  They  are  hear  -  ing      the    news       of 

in;  Soon  the  Bride  -  groom  and  Bride    will 
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en  •  ter, 
wan  -  d'ring, 

va  -  tion, 
read    -    y, 


Where  the 
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And 
And    the 
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glo 
turn 
glad 
feast 
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ter  -  nal  un 

Fa  -  ther  to 

Je  -  sus  they 

mar  -  riage  be 


fold. 

day. 
come, 
gin. 
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Refrain. 
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Let  the  light  of  the  won-der  -  ful  Cit  -  y  Guide  the  pen  -  i-tents,wea  ry  and  lone, 
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Till  they  share  the  bright  glo-ry  sur-round-ing  The  King    on    His  beau-ti-ful  throne. 
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No.  62. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


No  Night  There. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior, 


-(S- 


-^-. 


1.  No  night      with  -  ia    that  glo  -  rious  home  That  just        be  -  yond    us     lies; 

2.  How  bright  must    be     the  pearl  -  y    gates,   And  jew  -  eled  walls    of    light, 

3.  Some  -day,     some  -  day  we'll  en  -  ter  there     In  -  to  e  -  ter  -   nal     rest, 


^-^ 


^- 


Sweet  is 
The  cit 
With  -  in 


the 

y 

the 
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thought  that  there  shall  frown  No  wea 
fair,     not  made  with  hands,  Where  fall 
peace  -  f ul    cit  -    y       fair.  That  home 


WB 
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-^ 


-#. 
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ry  mid  -  night  skies: 
no  shades  of  night; 
for  souls      op-press'd; 

=g — !gE 
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smile  of  God,  It  li  -  eth  calm  and  fair, 
shin  -  ing  streets  That  ech  -  o  to  the  tread 
grief  and  care,      In  heaven's  ef  -ful   -    gent     light. 


All        bright  be-neath    the 

How       beau-teous  are     the 

All       freed  from  earth  -ly 
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:gi 
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-I— +- 
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there, 
dead, 
night. 
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Life's  cit  -  y  with  its  streets  of  gold,  And  no  night  fall  -  eth 
Of  ran  -  somed  ones,  our  loved  and  lost,  Whom  we  have  mourned  as 
We'll  walk  in    joy       for     ev  -  er  -  more, Where  there  shall     be       no 


^-9- 


-J— J- 
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No.  63. 

Fanhy  J.  Crosby. 


The  Heavenly  Land. 

Solo  and  Chorus. 


Cha8.  Edw.  Prior. 


i 


l&z 


1,  Sing  me  a  song 

2.  Sing  me  a  song 

3,  Sing  me  a  song 

4.  Sing  me  a  song 


of  the  lieav'u  -  ly  land,      It  will  cheer  my  heart      to 

of  the  heav'n  -  ly  land,Wbere  the  night  shall  come  no 

of  the  heav'n  -  ly  laud,Where  the  heart  is    free    from 

of  the  heav'n  -  ly  land.Where  the  pure  and  blest  shall 
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r^ 
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hear 
more ; 
care; 
meet. 


Of     the  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  tree    and  its  gold   -  en  fruits,  By  the 

Where  the  buds    and  the  fiow'rs  in      e  -  ter  -    nal  spring  Shall 

Where    I    lin  -  ger  by  faith    at    the  gates      of  pearl :  The 

And  the  links    we  have  miss'd  from  the  chain  of    love.  Shall  be 
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« ^ 1 

stream  of     life      so 
bloom  on  its  ra  -  diant 
home  of  my  soul    is 


clear By  the  stream 

shore, Shall    bloom 

there, The     home 


found  at  the  Sav-iour's       feet, Shall  be  found 


of . . . . 
on  its 
of  my 
at  the 


life 
ra  - 
soul 
Sav 


so 
diant 

is 
iour's 


clear, 
shore, 
there, 
feet. 
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The  Heavenly  Land.  Concluded. 


Chorus. 
Siug  me    a  song  of  the  lieav'D-ly 


land, 


is 


Sing  me      a   song    of    that  laud,     Of    the  realm     of      end   -  less  day. 
Sing      of    the 


m 
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Sing    me        a    song     of    the 
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"Where  the  soft.gen  -tie  touch  of  the  Sav-iour's  hand  Shall  wipe  ev-'ry  tear    a  -  way 
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No.  64.    Jesus,  Tender  Shepherd,  Hear  Me. 


Mrs.  Mary  Lundie  Duncan. 


A  Child's  Prayer. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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Z? TZir 

-  der  Shepherd,   hear  me,  Bless  Thy     lit  -  tie    lamb    to-night; 

Thy  hand  hath      led    me,  And    I    thank  Thee    for  Thy  care ; 

be    all      for   -  giv  -  en;  Bless  the    friends  I      love      so    well; 

.#.    ^      .0.  .0.      .0.      .0.    .^., 


1.  Je  - 

2.  All 

3.  May 
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sus,  ten 
this  day 
my  sins 
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ai 
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the  dark  -  ness    be    Thou  near  me.  Keep  me  safe    till  morn  -  ing 

hast  cloth'd  and  warmed  and  fed    me,  Lis  -ten    to     my    eve  -  ning 

me,  when      I      die,      to    heav  -  en.  Hap  -  py  there  with  Thee    to 
.0.      .^.      .0.      ^       ^  _   .    .0-  .0- 
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Thou 

Take 
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light. 

pray'r. 

dwell. 
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No.  65.  The  Harvest  Time. 

"The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  laborers  are  few."    Matt.  9:  37 . 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-4- 


^z4=i 


:^:=^:^ 


-^ — 


1 .  Come  where  the  Mas  -  ter  is  call  -  ing  us        a  -  way.     Out  iu  the 

2.  Look  for     the  lone  hearts  that  need    our  com  -  fort  there,  Lift  up  the 

3.  Fast  wanes  the  sum  •  mer,  its  day      will  soon    he      o'er,    Haste  ere  the 

4.  Why    do     we    liu  -  ger?  the  Mas  -  ter  calls      a  -  gain.  Haste  then  re  - 
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:^ 
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vine  -  j'ard  to       la  -  bor  while    we  may,  Come    with    the  reap  -  ers  and 

weak  ones  that  heav  -  y      bur  •  dens  bear;  Toil     grow  -  eth  light  -  er,  the 

sun   -  set  and  morn -ing  dawn    no  more;  Life's  wast  -  ed    mo  ments  we 

joic  -  ing  to  reap    the    gold  -  en  grain,     He       will      not  leave    us  to 
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the  harvest  time, 
the  har-vest  time, 
the  har-vest  lime, 
the  har-  vest  time. 
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glean 
toil 

with  them 
that  man 

nev 
la  - 

-  er    can 
bor  here 

to  -  daj'.      Pre  -  cious.gold  -  en  fruit     of 
y     share.  Help  each    oth  -  er     on    thro' 
re  -  store,  Gath  -  er     now  the  fruits    of 
in      vain,  Bless  -  ed      be    the  Lord     of 
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Chorus. 
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Work  with      a    will, (yes, )work  with 

.....   .  n  . 


a    will,      Je    -    sus 
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command- eth 


to 


la    .    bor    while      we 


may, 
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low        the     reap 


and 
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The  Harvest  Time.    Concluded. 


glean  with  them      to  -  day,  Gath  -  er       in      the    fruits    of      the  har  -  vest    time 
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No.  66. 


Work  for  the  Master, 


Ida  L, 

Reed. 

Chas. 

Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  Work 

for 

the  Mas 

-  ter, 

Work  with  your 

might, Lead  -ing 

the  stray  -  ing 

2.  Work 

for 

the  Mas 

-   ter. 

Work  in     your 

youth,  Work  in 

the  ear  -  nest 

3.  Work 

for 

the  Mas 

-  ter, 

Proud-lv     and 

brave,  He     will 

have  mer  -  cy, 
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Je  -  sus     will 
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in       His  king 
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No.  67. 

Mrs.  E.  W. 


Grandly  Marching  On. 


Chapman. 


.J.  H.  Tenney. 


-fv— 4- 


-P^— P*l 


^rsi^ 


1.  Marching  on,witli  Christ  our  chosen  captain.Sword  and  helmet  shin  -  ing  bright; 

2.  Marching  on,  the  cross  of  Christ  our  glorj^;  To    the  foe    we      -will     not  yield; 

3.  Marching  on,     a  great  and  strong  battalion, Soon  we'll  reach  the  rest  a  -  bove; 
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ss 
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Jfz 


;  Fhie. 
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Wav  -  ing  high    the  glorious  ban  -  ner,  Faith    our  shield, in  God  our  might. 

On  •  ward  has-t'ning,  nev-er  halt  -  ing,  Till       he  bids   us  quit  the  field. 

Bright    the    ban-  ner  wav-ingo'er    us,  With     its  mot  -  to,  'God  is     love." 


t% 
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I-    ^    0- 
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D.S. — Wav-ing    high  the      glo  -  rious  banner, Faith  our  shield, in       God     our  might. 


^     ,  Chorus. 
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March      -     ing, 
March  -  ing    on 
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march    -    ing,      Grand-ly    march-ing,marcli 
with  Christ  our  captain,  Grand         -        ly 
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March 

March  - 
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ing,  march      -      ing.         Bold  -  ly    pressing    on. 

ing      to     the  gates    ce  -  les  -  tial.Bold         -         ly    press-ing 
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No.  68. 


Happy  Children's  Day. 


Mrs.  E,  W.  Chapman. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pkior 


;idb 


:& 


1.  The      fields  ap  -  pear  ia    beau  -  ty, 

2.  Our       Fa-ther's     lov  -  iug  kind  -  ness 

3.  Oh,      may  the     gra-cious   Sav  -  iour, 
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The  wild-woods  bloom  with 
Has  brightened   all        the 
Who  took    in    arms       di    - 
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flowers, 

year, 

vine 
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Our     hearts  are      glad    and  cheer  -  ful,     And      swift  the  pass  -  ing    hours. 

And    rich     the     songs    and  prais  -    es,       As       now    we  gath  -  er     here. 

The     ten  -  der      lit    •    tie    chil  -  dren;  'Round  us      His  love  en  -  twine. 
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Sweet  flow'rs    of 
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joy       are  spring  -  ing        A  -    long  our  youth  -  ful       way, 
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And     an-thems     glad  we're  sing  -    ing.   This     hap  -  py    cbil  -  dren's  day. 
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By  permission. 
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No.  69. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman, 
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Sing  Aloud. 

For  Easter  and  Flower  Sunday. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  Bright  flow'rs  we  bring  the  cross    to  deck,   Sweet  fra-grance  fills    the    room; 

2.  A       vie  -  fry  here  the    Sav  -  iour  gained,  A      tri  -  umph    o  -  ver     sin; 

3.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  now    en-throned  on  high,      Be  -  hold     us       at      Thy    feet; 


The  Sav  -  iour 
The  cross  shall 
Help  us      to 
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who  for    us    hath  died,  Has    ris    -  en  from 

e'er    a    bless  -  ing    prove  To    those  who  life 

la  ■  bor,  Lord,  for    Thee,  And  be       for  glo 
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the  tomb. 

shall  win. 

ry     meet. 
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Chorus. 
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in  joy  •  ful  strain.                                   Send  the 
in    joy  -  ful  strain,   in    joy  -  ful  strain, 
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tid        -        -    ings  far  and  wide;  Je 

Send  the  tid  •  ings  far  and  wide, far  and  wide, 


lives, He  lives  a 

Je  ■  sus  lives,  He  lives  a 
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King the  Cru    -    ci  • 

Reigns     as    King,     the  Cru    -    ci  - 
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gain.  He  lives    a  -  gain 
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Sing  Aloud.     Concluded. 
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fied,    the  Cru    •  ci-fied, 
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Reigns  as  King, 
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Jesus  is  Our  Shepherd. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd,  wip-ing     ev  -  'ry     tear;  Folded    in    His 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd,  well  we  know  His  voice;  How  its  gen-tlest 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd,  for  the  sheep  He      bled;  Ev-'ry  lamb  is 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd,  with  His  good  -  ness  now.  And  His  ten  -  der 
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whith-er  He  doth  lead,  To  the  thirs  -  ty  des  -  ert  or  the  dew 
tender  is  its  tone,  None  but  He  shall  guide  us,  we  are  His 
His  own  se  -  cret  sign:"They  that  have  my  spir  -  it, these, "saith  He, 

with  a    glad-some  heart.   Till  in  heav'n  we  meet  Him,nev  ermore 
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to 
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mine." 
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By  per.  of  R.  G.  Staples. 
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No.  71. 


Sabbath  Morn  has  Come. 


Akon. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


ife: 
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1.      Sab  -  bath  morn    lias  come  once  more,    Sab  -   bath  bells  we  hear; 

3.    Now,      to    Thee,    our        Fa    -    ther,    First  our    song  we  raise; 

3.     Then  when  Sab  -  baths   here  are  o'er      We  in    heav'n  may  meet, 
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Sweet      it       is         a  -  gain  to  meet    Teach  -  er     and  class  -  mates  dear; 

Thanks  for     all        the       fav    -     or     With  which  Thou  crown'st our  days; 

In      that    land       of    light  and  love.    Thy    prais  -  es       to         re  •  peat. 
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Birds  with  sweet  -  est  warb  -  lings,  Seem  to  hail  the 
Grant,  O  God,  Thy  bless  -  ing,  While  the  chil  -  dren 
There  with    ho    -    ly         an    -     gels.    Join     in        hap  -  py 
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Ev  -    er  -  more 
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to    praise 
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Sing      our     Sab  -  bath      lay. 
Wis  -  dom's  pleas  -  ant       way. 

'Mid       that    bless  -  ed  throng. 
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No.  72.        Let  all  the  Children  Sing. 

For  Children's  Day. 


Harri] 

ET  E.  Jones. 
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1 \ ^-l 
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Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  Sweet  songs  are    heard    in       wood-land  bowers,  The 

lit  •  tie  brook  •  lets     play; 

3.  While    na  -  ture's  mu  -  sic      fills     the    air,    And 

flow'rs  a  -  dorn    the      way, 

3.    The      lit  -  tie    ones  their     tri  -  butes  bring.   To 

lay     at      Je  •  sus'     feet, 

4.     Let      old    and  young   in       joy  -  ful    way    Join 

in       the  song      of     praise, 
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The  sun-beams  kiss  the  pret  -  ty  flow'rs  On  this,    the       chil-dren's  day. 

We  gath-  er       in  the  house  of  pray'r  On  this,    the       chil-dren's  day. 

While  all      u  -  nite  His  praise  to     sing.  In  this,    our     dear    re    -  treat. 

On  this  glad    day,  this  bright  June  day ,  The  chil-dren's  day    of      days. 
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This     hap  -  py, 
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•  py    day        in    June,   While  all     the     joy  -  bells    ring; 


4^ 


i 


I 


With  woods  and  streams  and  birds     in    tune.   Let      all    the    chil  •  dreu    sing. 
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No.  73. 


Speak  of  it  Now. 


Mrs.  E. 

W.  Chapman. 
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J.  H.  Tenney. 
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come      to  the  Sav  -  iour    in    pray'r,  And    re  -  lief    you  can  find    from  your 

pub  -  lisb  to  na  -  tions      a  -  broad  The  glad  news  of    sal  -  va  -  tion     and 

song  that  the  glo   -   ri   -  fied    sing?  Are  you  join  -  ing  in  praise    to      our 
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Chorus. 
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den  of  care,    Will  you  not  speak  of    it  now?  Will  you  not  speak 

don  with  God?  Will  you  not  speak  of    it  now? 

-  en  -  ly  King?  Will  you  not  speak  of    it  now? 
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now. 


m 


Will    you      not   speak    of 


now. 
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If    you 
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speak    of     it    now? 


1/ 
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speak  of     it    now? 


Speak  of  it  Now.     Concluded. 
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find    in  the   Sav-iour  true  comfort  and  peace,   Will  you  not  speak  of      it     now? 


No.    74. 

Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Homeward  Bound. 
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1.  Homeward  bound, homeward  bound, '\Mtli  the  restless  waves  around  ;Swift  we  ride 
3.  Watch  and  pray,  watch  and  pray, Pressing  on  -  ward  ev  -  'ry  day;  Rocks  are  steep, 
3.     Hap  -  py  band,  hap  -  py  band,   Fol-low  on    at    God's  com-mand;  Go  -  ing  home, 
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o'er  the  tide,     Je  -  sus    is      our  guide,   Steer  -  ing     for      the  heav'n-ly    land, 
wa-tersdeep,  Je  -  sus  still  will  keep;    Sing  •  ing,     sail-  ing  o'er  the    sea, 
go  -  ing  home,  Tho'  the  bil  -  lows  foam.     We      are      Zi  -   on's  lit  -  tie     fleet, 
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Palms  and  lil  -  ies  in    each  hand  ;Homeward  bound, homeward  bound.  With  the  waves  around. 

Je  -  sus  will  our  Pi  -lot  be;  Watch  and  pray.watch  and  pray.Keep  the  narrow  way. 

Steer  -  ing  for  the  gold  -en  street: Happy  band,happ5'  band, Keeping  Christ's  command. 


Copyright,  1S81,  by  John  J.  Hood.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  75. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


*'  In  His  Name." 

Trio  for  Female  Voices. 

Dedicated  to  "  The  King's  Daughters." 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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For 
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eth 

vast  and  bound- less,  And 
in       a       cit    -    y    That 
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appoints  to    each      a     mis  -  sion  From  His  dwell  -  ing- place     a  ■  bove, 
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must  help    to     lift      the    bur    dens  From  the    faint  -  ing    and     the  weak, 
His  faith  -  f ul    ones  shall    en      ter,  And    His  bless  -  ed     wel-  come  share, 
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'•In  His  Name."    Concluded. 
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And    be-stows     a      pre  -  cious  bless  -  ing,     In      the      sig  •  net      of     His     love. 
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And  the  hun  ■  gry  souls  that    per  -  ish,    He    com-mand-  eth      us      to      seek. 
And     a  crown    of     life    and     glo  -  ry,      In     His    pres-  ence   they  shall   wear. 
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"In    His  name,"  be  this  our  watch -word,  And  our     glo  -  ri-ous  mot  -   to      still; 
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"In    His  name,  "be  this  our  watch-word.  And  our     glo  -ri-ous  mot  -  to     still; 
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ing  good  wher -e'er    He      will. 
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In    His  name"  with  joy  we      la  -bor.    Do   -  ing  good  wher -e'er    He     will. 
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— N- 


idV 


-^ *- 


^11 


-•-  -^• 


83 


No,  76. 


A  Cup  of  Water. 


A  song  for  the  "King's  Daughters." 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  J.  H,  Tenney. 

>        >        ^ IS .       N_     .       N      i» 


-N- 


-sr 


-•-T- 


■<&-i- 


1.  Pass  -  ing    thro' this  world    of    sor  -  row,   This  true  pleasure  we  may  claim; 

2.  Wea  -  ry  heartswith  sor  -  row  weep- ing,     We    may  guide  in  heaven's  road, 

3.  We    may  com -fort   those    a  -  wea  -  ry,     Make  the  home  a  cheer-fulplace; 

-»— • • • »— • — 1-^ .• r»-- — • • .• -s~. — a-r^  ._-_q 


'p.-^"^ 


It 


±: 


-f-^ 


P-^^ 


^zfc^izz 


-25*- 


-L«-^ 


Oft      to    give       a      cup     of     wa  -  ter,        In     the    Saviour's  precious  name;. 
Cheer -ful  words,  and    ten- der,speak-ing       In      the  name  of  Christ, our  Lord; 
Give     to      all         a     hand    of  help- ing,  Wear    for    all      a  smil- ing  face; 


2z2: 


-•-^ 


±: 


-^    -& . 


-^- 


-42- 


-^5|- 


~-^~ 


-•-^ 


Help  and  hap  -  pi  -  ness  be- stow -ing,  For  the  sake  of  Cal-v'ry's  Lord, 
We  may  give  the  cup  of  wa  -  ter  To  some  thirs-ty, famished  soul, 
Rays    of  God's  bright  sunshine  spreading,  In     thestorm-y  way    of     pain, 


^ife 


-.^-&< 


L? 


■^2- 


^t^ 


|-^— .-- 


:5z^ 


That    we    may      re-ceive  the    bless  -  ing,  And 

Wipe      a  -  way    the  crj^s  -  tal      tear-drops,  Or 

Till       in     yon  -  der  world  of       glo  -  ry,  We 

N         N        _ 


t-- 


S-U^^ 


in  -  her  -  it    the    reward, 
the  storm  of  grief  control, 
the  crown  of  life  shall  gain. 


^fe 


:tz^ 


-« P- • ^'—•-TT^. T 


Chorus. 

— ^- 


-Ar 


-A- 


±=4=*: 


Tho'     it     be       an     hum-  ble    ser  -  vice.    But 


-^^ 


'■W- 


^-^^- 


a    cup    of    wa  -  ter  pure, 


m^ 


Eg 


±1 


'V- 


-W •- 
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A  Cup  of  Water,     Concluded. 


^^-t^  _^_^_^_^ 

f^=^ 

1 — 1 \ — -V — f — 1 ^ 

^-^^ 

If      'tis  done    for   love     of 

Eg— ^^^:  I    :    t-^i--p:^ii 

Je  -  sus,     The      re- ward  is    ev  -ersure. 

-9 — •-1^—  ■■  *                    -      -- 

-"— ^ r- F r- r "^ 

It: ^      ^     ^     1/     ^ 

1 

No.  77. 

L.  B.  M. 


^m 


Love  of  Jesus. 


L.  B.  Mitchell,  by  per, 


-'-■i^v 


:i=q: 


m: 


:*-ii- 


t*- 


<^  -0-       -#-      *-#-M-5- 


1.    'Tis  the  love  of  Je  -  sus.Cheers  our  hearts  to  -  day,    Makes  our    earth  a 

3.     'Tis  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,   Giv  -  eth    hope  and  cheer     In     the  hours  of 

3.  'Tis  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Light- ens    ev-'ry     task,    Gives  usstrengthand 

4.  'Tis  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, Makes  our  path-way  bright.Leads  us      ev  -  er 

5.  Bless -ed  love  of  Je  -  sus.  Free  -  ly     to     us     giv'n, Theme  of     all     the 


g^ 


!£& 


±=tt 


-A-^ 


-I h 


i 


» 


Chorus. 


?: 


-^ — \ — •-•— — '— 


sum-mer,Drives  the  clouds  a  -  way. 


sad-  ness.  Com  -  ing    to  us 

com-fort.  More  than  we  can 

on  -  ward.  Up-  ward  to  the 

a  -    ges.   And    the  song  of 


here. 

ask.      Love  of    Je  -  sus,  Full,     un-bound-ed, 

light. 

heav'n. 


I        I 


■*■' 


5c^54- 


^ 


^ 


mm^ 


^ 


-0-^ 


free. 


^^^-- 


-M 


Is 


the  sweet 


est 

V- 


sto 


ry 


Ev 


er  told 

Zil 


to 


:t:z 


me. 
-•-•-I 


i 
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No.  78. 


Only  a  Cup  of  Water. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 
With  careful  expression. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


ife 


1.  On   -  ly 

2.  On   •  ly 

3.  On  -   ly 


a  cup  of 
a  word  of 
a  deed     of 


wa  •  ter,  'twas  all  I  bad  to  give; 
com  •  fort,  'twas  whispered  soft  and  low; 
kind    ■    ness,      I        tho'tthat    none  would     see; 


■*-r 


I      gave       it, 

I  breathed    it, 

So      lit    -    tie 


Sav 
Mas 
and 


iour,  for  Thy  sake,  that  thirst- ing  souls  might  live, 
ter,  in  Thy  name,  to  soothe  a  sad  heart's  woe. 
so         low  ■  ly,    Lord,  yet    free  -  ly  done    for    Thee. 


zg:- 


PP 


■M — ' — •— 


s 


,&--- 


-7^ 


•^•' 


accel.  f 

-SZIl' 


g 


=t 


^ 


-<&- 


But     lo!    it  rose     a    foun-tain, 

It      rose  on  wings  of    mu  -  sic, 

But      up    it  sprang  an     an  -  gel. 


that  flowed  with  lav  -  ish  tide, 
and  rang  a  clar  -  ion  free, 
all       clothed  with  ho    -    ly      might. 


Only  a  Cup  of  Water.   Concluded. 


=1= 


:e=;-!5= 


=f== 


-P- 


And  poured 
That  woke 
With  shin 


a  thou  -  sand 
the  ech    ■  oes 
iug  wings  and 


sil  -  ver  rills  a  -  long  the 
of  the  hills  and  float  -  ed 
lov  -  ing    ej'cs     to   cheer  this 


des  •  ert 
o'er  the 
world  of 


H-#— •4:«— #— azzi=?- 
,.  ^-  ^-  .,.  -,.  -J.  -J.  -JI- 


a 

and 

to 


long       the       des     -    ert  wide; 

float    -     ed       o'er         the  sea; 

cheer      this    world         of  night; 

, 4 4- 


Sing  ■  ing, 
Sing  -  ing, 
Sing  -  ing, 


-■a-T 


--^ 


PP 


-^^— ^ 


-(2- 


Legato. 


-g. 


:te: 


-^z- 


Si- 


"Each       lov  ■  ing 


vice,    shall  have      its       blest       re-  ward. 


i 


& 


^^^ 


■■^- 


■i9r 


1^- 


tS"-" 


iifi: 


-7f 


■7^' 


nt. 


I 


e; 


Thy      lit  -  tie    cup       of      wa  -  ter,  was 

Thy      lit  -  tie  word      of     com  •  fort,         was 
Thy      lit  -  tie  deed      of    kind  -  ness,         was 


—* 

offered 
of  fered 
offered 


-^-* 


to 
to 
to 


the  Lord." 
the  Lord." 
the     Lord." 


i 


-^ 


.^. 


•7^ 


.^£2.. 


■Tir 


/^- 


i 


87 


No.  79. 


Clinging  to  the  Cross. 


John  Bowring. 

h- 

V 

— s~ 

J.  H 

Tenney. 

I  0.3^4,_-^ N — — 

— m— 

1— 

— •-- 

1- 

— •- 

— • — ■ 

U  . 

— i~ 

-^^i=^ 

^^Sf=H=l 

W-^^^~'—i- 

•    ,      - 

■  ■# 

# 

-^^'i^y^p.^-^ 

1.       In      the    cross 

of  Christ 

I 

glo 

-  ry,  Tow'r 

-ing 

o'  er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 

2.  When  the    woes 

of     life 

o'er 

-  take 

me,  Hopes 

de   - 

ceive.and  fears  an-uoy. 

3.  When  the    sun 

of    bliss 

is 

beam 

-  iug  Light 

and 

love  up  -  on      my  way ; 

4.  Bane    and  bless - 

iug,  pain 

and 

pleas 

ure,    By 

the 

cross  are   sane  -  ti-fied ; 

-^« 

.«-      .^. 

••- 

# 

-ft.      ^  ■ 

— 1 — 

■ 0 !-*—0-m « , 

lW'*f^4-     a    '       m           m 

■_^ 

— , 

— 1 , 

=— #-( 

i 

1 

^^-1 y \ 

-+-■' 

1           ,          ,.          , 

1 

— y— 

1               1, 

b:_t__^d 

t- — » i • •-^— J J *-i— ah^j^ -J 

-*—■ ' * *—\ — 5~^ — g — —4 * — — g~g — at-j — j-j 


All      the    light    of       sa     cred     sto   •  ry   Gath  -  ers  round    its  head  sub-lime. 

Nev  ■   er    shall    the  cross    for  -sake   me;    Lo!      it    glowswith  peace  and  joy. 

From    the  cross  the     ra-diance  streaming,  Adds  more    lus  -   tre  to       the  day. 

Peace      is    there,  that  knows  no  meas  -  ure,  Joys   that   thro'     all  time    a  -  bide. 


W         W         ^       ■  k* 

I       am  clinging,    (to      the  cross,)  I       am  clinging     (to      the  cross,)  I 

-•-"—• — • — ^ — -III    •  •  -^i-g — r — r 


4^ — ^ 

-\-0 — t 


-'—z-^-:^ 


-^- 


-\ — V/=s- 


-•-  •     -0-  .     -#-      -•• 

cling-ing      to      the  cross 


to       be  saved, 


I  am  clinging  (to  the  cross,) 
.«..  .^  .0.  .,.'  .0..  .«.  If; 


to     be  saved. 


r-*^ 


Repeat.  Chorus,  pp 


fv-*- 


=^: 


^ 


y      1/      J-    I 
I    am  clinging  (to  the  cross,)  I 
•-•  -•-  -^     .....    .     _        -^ 


am  clinging      to      the  cross    to 
,«.     -^.     .^  . 


be  saved. 


No,  80.      I  Know,  and  I  am  Trusting. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


^SE. 


ft-,-^, , — 0 — J. 


J.  H.  Tenney,  by  per. 

4-       ^ 


:1: 


-\- 


:iEE= 


-#  ■  ■■'    ig-T— -* 


I  know  of 
I  know  of 
I  know    of 


a  stream  that    flow  -  eth  From  the  pierced  and  wounded  side, 
a,  Friend  all    pow'r  -  f ul,  That  can  touch  and  make    me  whole; 
a    clay     that    com  -  eth, When  I'll  rest  from  toil    and  care; 


■;fc^^ 


15Ei 


T= 


-^ 


-S2- 


I 


H^-Cjft 


3^^^^ 

— ^ * *  — »   - 

F=^"^ 

— ^ — 1 — 1-^ Nn 

e^r^. 

•^ 

-tH 

It 
It 

Tho' 

_S! f ! *_ 

1 — 0 0 0-- — 0-j 

mat  •  ters    not    how 
mat  •  ters    not    how 
dark    and  drear    the  c 

r— # a •--—£— 

full     of 
sveak    I 
louds  may 

J    . 

--    '—5     I     z'  '  - 

1                     1 

sin.  There  is  cleans  -  ing    in 
am,  He   will  cleanse  and  save 
hang, 'Twill  be  sun  •  shine  o  - 

«        «                   1^   -•-  . 

— • 1 1 , 1 S : 

the  tide, 
my  soul. 
ver  there. 

^i^=S- 

-] S 1 ^-n 

-+- H \ 1 \ 

-\ L 0 0 0 

P         •         !•-• 

-SE-3 

^^Ht-^ — 

-• 1 ■ ^ 

-^ f 1 h r.- 

-| \ 1 ,^7-l-te-l 

1           ' 

1 

1            V             V 

1 

f 


.Chorus. 


-^- 


^^r 


:q: 


I  know,     and     I 
I  know, 


am        trust  -  ing       In    the  prom  •  ise,     full  and  free, 


^fes- 


I L: 


-^ 


«_»_ 


i 


^fe^=fe-i 


e 


]=:5=t 


-■f^ 


iSn 


i 


-&•■ 


-(2- 


There  is  life  m  the  stream  that's  flow  -  ing  From  pre  -  ciousCal-va  -  ry. 
Of  a  Friend  that  is  true  and  lov  -  ing,  Who  died  on  Cal  -  va  •  ry. 
Of      a    day    that    is    sure  -  ly       com  ■  ing, When     I       His  face  shall  see, 

^     _^   *   -    /J?-  f-  -*•• 


w^m 


±: 


-ts*- 
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No.  81. 

F.  M.  D. 


My  Redeemer  Liveth. 


-A— ^r-+ 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 

N        ^  -I 


~, 1 X X ^^1 — I    ^   1^-^ i \ 1 1 r \ Pt-i — — ■ 


1.  I  know  that  mj^  Redeemer  liv  -  etb,  And  to  the  earth  will  come  a  -  gain 
3.  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liv  eth,And  at  the  lat  ter  day  will  stand 
3.     I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liv  -  eth,  And  that  His    prom  -  is   •   es    are  true, 

I  N  N        ^        I  m  I 


bt^j 


=f=- 


zt: 


v-»- 


SJ 


To  gath  -  er     up  His  pre-cious  jew-els,    Made  free  from  ev-'ry  spot  and  stain. 
Up  -  on      the  earth  to  judge  the    peo-ple;    May       I  befoundat    Hisrighthand. 
That    he    will  come  a -gain    in     glo  -  ry,   T(^^  gath- er  up  His  cho- sen  few. 


^=£IEE 


For     I         know mybless-edRe  -  deem  •  er  liv 

For     I  know        my  blessed  Re-deem  -  er  -^ 

3  I  *  -. 


eth! 


s 


I    i     I 


www 


•^    \J    "J 


iS^: 


liv    -    eth!  And     to      the   earth  will  come     a  -  gain, 

gain,  will  come 


a  •  gain, 

-# 9 


m 


-^- 


i 


s 


Liv 


^-&- 


eth!        liv 


eth!    And       to        the  earth  will  come 
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a  -  gain. 


No.  82.       We  Come  a  Merry  Band. 

Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-•- 

1.  We  come  with  songs  of     glad  -  ness,    A 

2.  We  come  with    hap  -  py      voi  -   ces,   Our 

3.  We  come  our    Lord    to     wor  -  ship.  Who 

4.  Un   -  to      the    dear    Re  -  deem  -   er,    Our 


HgiM 


SE£ 


^_CZS2. 


mer  -  ry,      mer    -  ry    band ; 

les  -  sons        to  re  -  peat; 

loves  each      lit    -  tie    child; 

lov  -  ing    hearts  we   bring; 

1 m 


D  f  tt  -  i^B 

, 

y  tt  u.^  J  ^ 

-H 1 -1 1 

^^                ..j.           { — 

— 1 

ip  Y"**"" — I — ■•*," 

-* — ^ — J — j — 

1 ^ 

'     m     * 

« 

1 1 

~C^'~ — 

V^  J            ^ 

_  J       i       d__  _ 

*     •     # 

I 

We  come    to    swell    the 
Be  -  fore    our  faith  -  ful 
And   ev    -  er   leads    his 
We  know  that     he       ac  - 

-i9- 

cho 
teach 

dear 
cepts 

-9- 

■  rus, 

-  ers, 

ones 

us, 

-5   •   • 

Now    heard  in 
Whom  we      so 
In         path-ways 
And      that    is 

ev  - 
love 

un  - 
why 

-•- 

•            r9- 

'ry     land, 
to     meet, 
de  -  filed, 
we     sing. 

/m)'n  t  • 

r                 _i   «  • 

' 

1              '              ' 

1          1 

VfJ-**J*  m 

P          m  ^ 

1            ^         ' 

« 

m 

1 

v^'  It    r 

1        r      • 

1 

m         •         m         » 

-  ^ 

W 

# 

tt ^ u i_J 

_b^-J 
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Chorus.  > 


4f=i 


We  come,   a  mer-ry,  merry  band; 


t'- 


tw^sw 


g« 


I      I      I 
We  come,  we  come,  We    come    we    come     a  mer  -  ry, merry, merry  band; 

We  come       a  merry,merry  band,  We  come, we  come.  We  come  a  merry, merry  band; 

I  I  I  I  I  ^ 

, C — m-^-_ — m — •_ 


il 


:f=t 


-^-^. 


-v-^ 


-F= 


u*    y    ;/    i^    • 


^^ 


t=* 


^- 


^5- 


:^ 


anA=&: 


na 


We  come,   we    come,  We       come,  we    come.  We  come     a  merry, merry  band. 
We    come  a  merry  band.  We      come    a     _  mer-ry     band, 


t=^ 


^5: 


U  1/ 


/    ^ 


■^ 


Q— C5_^- 


-•-'-r- 


-^•- 


-t/— w- 


y    1/ 


4/  ^  l>/=^ 
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No.  83. 


The  Army  of  Jesus. 


Harriet  E.  Jones 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


— Pt-I — FVi ^^ \ i 1 -» 


1.  A  brave.loy- al     ar-myof   sol  -  diers, 

2.  Yes,  onward  this  ar-my    is  march- ing, 

3.  The  beau- ti  -  ful  hel-met  sal-va   -   tion, 

4.  March  on,  no-ble  ar-my    of  Je    -    sus, 


Is  marching  with  Jesus    to-day; 
The  "sword  of  the  spirit"  in  hand; 
With  sandals  of  peace  for  their  feet, 
Still  shining  ingos-pel    ar-ray; 

1       ^      N    I       ^     > 


-i--(- 


V—\' 


Arrayedin   thebeau-ti  -  ful  ar  -  mor 
To"  quench"  all  the  "darts  of  the  wicked," 
And  faith  for  their  shield,  they  shall  surely 
Your  work  shall  be  felt  by  the  na  -  tion, 


-1 1^ ^-1 ^^1 — V-\ — ^^ — s- — I It — n 1 


Of  those  who  the  Saviour  obey. 
That  peace  may  abound  in  our  land. 
The  foes  of  our  Saviour  de-feat. 
And  you  shall  be  victors  some  day . 

ft 


Chorus.  ^ 

^ 

1 

[*> 

^^      "1 

•    ^    - 

\ — 

1 — 

1 — 

^- — 

'     --J^-^- 

_^_ 

-T- 

• — 

1 — 

This 

— ^ — 1 \ — 

brave  Christian 

4      1 

=:= 

ar 
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•' — 

• — 

my. 

^— 

This 

^        5      i 

glad,  conq'ring 

-.n  ...     rt 

— m — 
ar  - 

niy, 

m 

•    : 

All 

m 

fm\'  S      S 

«    *   »      •      1 

rii-  f?    •• 
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\ 

s^5      ^ 

9 • • 

— • — 

— • — 

h            ^ V 

0 

— • — 

• 1 

-r — ^     t 

1/ 

— I- 

^J" 

[— 

\> 

&*- 


-s^ 


,^^=r 


shining      in       gospel      ar  •  ray,    Shall     gath-er    fresh   tro-phies     For 

-•-* « ! 1 1 1- 


.$— ^: 


-b*- 


:g=q=i 


:=]= 


-•S-T-^' 


-25- 


a 


Je    -  sus    their    Cap  -  tain,  While     tread  -  ing    the  beau  ■  ti  -  ful      way. 


1-1 
\-0 
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No.  84. 


Heart  and  Voice. 


E.  A.  Barnes. 


i 


■^ 


'■t=^-'^ 


^ 


-ii- 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

-J — I 


1.     At  the    fa-ding  of    the     si  -  lent  night,  I  will  lift  my  heart  and  voice; 

2. 'Mid  life's  du -ties    astheyconie    to     me,  I  will  lift  my  heart  and  voice; 

3.  For  the  sto  -  ry  that    is  sweet  and    old,  I  will  lift  mj^  heart  and  voice; 

4.  At  thecom-ing  of    the  day    and  night,  I  will  lift  my  heart  and  voice; 


@s 


m 


«Ei-55 


:t=t 


f^P 


-0 — • — 0 — • — •--J — % 3 = 0 — 9~  Ji'*'F — f — •""=^~*»  37="^ — 


in  greeting  to  the  morn 
the  blessings  that  I  dai 
its  won-ders  that  are    free 

I  jour-ney    in    the    gos 


±1 


ing  light,  I  will  lift  my  song  and  rejoice. 

ly     see,  I  will  lift  my  song  and  rejoice, 

ly    told,  I  will  lift  my  song  and  rejoice, 

pel  light,  I  will  lift  my  song  and  rejoice. 

PI  n-5 


-V— fc^- 


^   p   F   n-^Wr 


:^ 


u.  Chorus. 
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::]= 


:^-v 


■ — 0-- — Kh' 

9 #-T— a-^; 


^  ^    ^ 

--f-»|-v-fr 
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e: 


-0^-^ 


^^=q= 


•-=- 


tj     - ■  -   \\_-  '   '  ^.  -  ' ■  '  .0. 

Heart  and  voice !  Heart  and  voice !  Lifted  to  the  Fa-ther  on  His  throne  a-bove ;  My 


m 


s=E 


.f..fk.  .^.  .^  ^.  .^. 
-pr— I — r=t=^ 


«=?^ 


-^ 


■t^-h 


t^t: 


^— ^f' — yf-i^ 


bSA'      J— J: 


-#-n 


A \- 


- — 0- 

zziiq: 


II 


-  •    -      I       I        1        'i^  -      -      "     .0.  .^. 

heart,  in  thanks — my  voice  in  song,  To  praise  Him  for  His  ten-der  care  and  love. 

I  J^- :?:  •   ...  »:    .^ 

-it-* • -s—. — • — r^ * '^--—0'—, — ^ • — "t^- — ^1 '-Y-'- — 0 — ,-=-. — • — '5^— 1  -I 
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No.  85. 

E.    A.   HOFPMAK. 


Suffer  little  Children. 


J.  H.  T. 


~^c — 

— 1 s — ^~ 

»>,- 

r=jzr,_^ 

-:^—^- 

^   "A — j 

y^-^-i- 

1 m 1 

— m — ' •— 

-•-     •-      -0- 

0           0% 

—0 0 =— 

-S- 

-i^    J 

—0-3 1 

— •-• — s — •— = — ^ 

1.  Once 

tlie  Sav-  iour 

took  the  cliil  • 

dren. 

Laid  His 

hand  up 

on    each  head, 

2.  Bless 

-  ed  Sav  •  iour, 

we      are  com 

-  ing. 

By    tlie 

Ho  -  ly 

Spir  •  it      led. 

3     As 

wo  come,    0 

kind    Redeem 

-er! 

Lay  thy 

hand  up 

on    each  head. 

{Semi- 

■Chorus:  younger 

— S • -m — 1 

Scholars.) 

-0-      -0-    -•- 

1 

-•- 
— 1 

-0-      -0- 
— 1 1 — 

0         « 

1          1^         1 

\r7ivi   r 

— F 1 • — 

-1-        .        r        r 

"'\'        r 

— * -_^ 

^— 'Q     • 

m        m           » 

^           P         0 

• 

0           * 

•                   • 

n    ■ 

1 

>        1             1/' 

-1              ^         1 

1/ 

1             \> 

r      i^ 

m- 


S 


-N- 


t-m 


-A- 


#-5 0r- 

0       ^. 


'■^- 


m 


And      ia  words  of  warm  com-pas  -  sion.    And      of      ten-der    love,    he 

Com  -ing  to        re    ceive    thy  bless- ing.     Com  -  ing    to      the  Christ  who 

Bless      us  as    thon  didst    the    chil  -  dren.  When  those  lov-  ing  words  were 

-    --      ---  ---  ---  --'-  s  -0-  -•n       1 - 


said: 
said: 
said: 


^ 


-V- 


Chorus. 


4=^zz: 


-0 — 0-^ — I _ — — ^- 

-0 — 0 — • * — S — ' — •- 

.0.       0.     • 


-^^--^ 


"Suf -fer 

.0.    .0. 


IS 


lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  to    come    un  -  to  me,   Suf-fer  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  to 

-•- -•- -»- -»-•    •»-  ■tS'-       •0-     ■0-     -0-     -0-     -0-      -0-      -0- 


,—0=i=i     0     »=i 

1 ; 1 . 


Hy— 


-A — ^- 


'-T- 


come    un  -to  me,    Suf-fer   lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  to     come    un  -  to  me,     and  for 

-#-         -•-•    -•-   S^        -0-      -0-  -0-         -0-  ^ 


:p: 


:c: 


It 


-t/- 


l-^-^ 

m    -J 

>• iT- 

— 

bid 

;  •  ? 

— i ^- 

8     0 

— ■ 

1 — -« 1 ^ — 0. -1- 

-<5^^— ^ • • 

1 

them  not, 

•          m 

-0- 

for   of 

•        m 

0    0                   1 

such    is    the    king-dom  ofh 
the  I 

^   r  r  1    *   * 

eav'n,                   For    of 
kingdom  of  heav'n, 

1    !•  :•  J     ■ 

1 

I           • 

•        *   - 

^ 

1^ 1^ j- 'i/ ^ 

-J 0i ^^ 

1— w ■ — ' 

By  permission  of  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Suffer  Little  Children.    Concluded. 


such  is    the  kingdom  of  heav'n.   The  king-dom  of  heav'n,  the  king-dom  of  lieav'n." 

-.-   -0-       I    ^    ^  I  0'  -•-__^.   -ff-         I    ■'^ 


:t: 


-?2- 


:t: 


^^B 


-t^- 


-•-T- 


:':^ 


No.  86.       What  can  Little  Hands  Do? 

Mrs.  Grace  W.  Hinsdale.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


m 


what  can  lit  -  tie  hands  do  To  please  the 

what  can  lit  -  tie     lips  do  To  please  the 

what  can  lit  -  tie     eyes  do  To  please  the 

what  can  lit  -  tie  hearts  do  To  please  the 


King 
King 
King 
King 


of  heav'n? 
of  heav'n? 
of  heav'n? 
of  heav'n? 


-^ 


-C 


1^ 


mz 


iS^ 


^S — ^-1 

— ^- 

.. 

-n^-n 

-^ 

\- 

._ 

7'-^— H— •— 

— 1 ,- ^ 

^ 

^1— 

— ^ — 

•    ^  ■ 

m        ^'       -^'         ^        -1 

T         i      1 

m 

« 

r^ 

_{S 

• 

m 

'_\      J 

-'              « 

' 

1 

1 

' 

1 

!           1          1           ,          1 

The 
The 
The 

Young 

• 

lit  - 

lit  - 

lit  - 

hearts 

-•- 

tie 
tie 
tie 
if 

-•- 

hands 
lips 
eyes 
He 

some  work 
can  praise 
can     up  - 
His    Spir 

^ 

— • — 1 — ^ — 

may 

and 

ward 

-  it 

^ 

— bI — 

try, 
pray, 
look, 
send, 

^ 

— ai — 

That 
And 
Can 
Can 

will 
gen 
[earn 
love 

-•- 

some 
-   tie 
to 
Him, 

•0- 

sim 
words 

read 
—Ma  - 

'0- 

-  pie 
of 

God's 
ker, 

— • -I 

p^;e— ^ 

— ^ — 

-•-- 

— # — 

1 

— *r- 

1 

~r 

— • — 

— • — 

— 1 

^^'     u 

1          1        Ij 

* 

1— b* — 

— y- 

b- 

V    -^ 

1 — 0 — 

— •— 

— 0 — 

^ 

t?' 

—V — 

-w 1 

Qt 

— ^~i 

-^ 

^          . 

1 — 1 — V — 

— V — ^- 

\-l Tl 

7^^     \ 

— N ^- 

— 1 1 — 

— • — 

-»-T— 

<          H 

~*z~ 

0 

1 1 

^  =^. 

^    • 

S-d  =- 

\fcl7' ' — 

•i       'i 

J      . 

—A #— 

— »— 

• 

— • l-v- 

_• — ,_ 

-s-f-^-  - 

tr    -*. 

want 
kind  - 
ho  • 
Sav- 

^ 

-J-     J- 

sup    -ply; 

ness    say ; 

ly    book; 

lour.  Friend 

^    ^ 

s  -'■--■ 

Such  grace 
Such  grace 
Such  grace 
Such  grace 

^ 

1/ 
to  mine 
to  mine 
to  mine 
to  mine 
-•- 

be 
be 
be 
be 

0 

giv'n 
giv'n, 
giv'n, 
giv'n. 

1 

Such  grace 
Such  grace 
Such  grace 
Such  grace 

to  mine 
to  mine 
to  mine 
to  mine 

A-     -^ 

— 1 1 

be  giv'n. 
be  giv'n. 
be  giv'n. 
be  giv'n. 

g:8-V 

.     ■  1 

—f — ' ' 

-^ 

-f — h- 

\ — __ 

-b-if^ 

•       • 

0      p 

1    ; 

i     T    -1 

u 

^ 

' 

^       \j 

t'           ■ 

k' 

b      ^ 

1          ^ 

/       / 

Copyright,  1883,  by  J.  J.  Hood.    Used  by  per. 
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No.  87.      In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock. 


Rev.  Ray  Palmeu,  D  D. 

^  N         N         N 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


p    ^-    I — r 

I       1/     /     I 

1.  lu    the  sbud-ow    of    the      Rock  let    me      rest,     (let    me  rest,)  Wheu    I 

2.  I       in  peace  will  rest    me      there  till      I        see,     (till    I      see,)    That    the 

3.  Then  m}'    pil-  grim  staff  I'll      take  and  once    more,  (and  once  more,)  I'll      my 


feel  the  tem-pest's  shock  thrill  mj^ 
skies  a  -  gain  are  fair  o  •  ver 
on  -  ward  jour    ney      make    as      be 


breast ;  (thrill  my  breast ;) 

me,      (o  -  ver     me,) 

fore,     (as       be  -  fore,) 


All  in 
That  the 
And   with 


vain  the  storm  shall  sweep  while  I  hide,  (while  I  hide,)  And 
burn-ing  heats  are  past,  and  the  day,  (and  the  day,)  Bids 
joy -ous  heart  and  strong  I    will  raise,    (I  will  raise,)  Un - 

I 


my  tran-quil  sta  -  tion 
the  trav  -  el  -  er    at 
to  Thee,  O  Rock,   a 


fcfe: 


-^ — y- 


1 


-^--i-^ 


-•/ — '/— 


Chorus. 


-Tl^-^- 


il5^ 

—  Irm m 


-N-A- 


Jvn 


:*i=i^ 


1/      I  y         1/         I  I         ' 

keep    at    Thy  side,  (at    Thy  side.)  Then  let  me  rest,  then 

last    go      his  way,  (go    his  way.) 
song  glad  with  praise,(glad  with  praise.)  In  the  shad- 


let  me  rest,  In  the 

ow  of  the  Rock, 

-#-  -•-  -#-  -•-  8-#-    -•- 


m # •—h' ' 1 h- 3^-' ! 1 Is — ' ' — 

\ y >■ m -I * •-^-l-» • — • — I ^ i — 


±=t 


35: 


i 


shad-ow     of    the  Rock    let    me    rest,  (let  me  rest,)    Then 


■ft. 


-^■ 


let    me    rest, .... 
In  the 


m 


V — 


F — r-o-F — "^r — i— ^— r— t/-^— ' 


Copyright,  1S89,  by  John  J.  Hood,    From  "Words  of  Life. 


1/       y 
"  by  per. 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock.    Concluded. 


^  n  N 


rit. 


then  let    me  rest,     In    the    shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock    let     me 

shad-ow    of    the  Rock, 


rest. 


:l=i: 


1- — • 1 1— 


s 


-y — ^ — 


No.  88. 


Help  Me,  or  I  Die. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  II.  Tknney. 


Ih^z 


zn 


=t:jz=^i=i{v: 


1 .     O    Thou    teu  -  der,    lov  -  ing    Sav-iour,  Hear  my    pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  cry ! 

3.  While  be  -    fore      a  throne  of    mer  -cy        In    con  -  tri-tion  deep    I  kneel, 

3.     In    Thy    won-drous  mer  -  cy  trust- ing,   Help- less    at  Thy  feet     I  lie; 

^■?=^^-±=t=t^t=z:c:=&i=;2: 


Do    not    leave  me    in      my      an  -  guish,  Pass    me     not      un  heed  -  ed    by. 
Oh,     re  -  move  my  wea  -  ry    bur  -  den.     And   Thy  grace     lo    me      re -veal! 
Heal  my  wound  -  ed,  bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,       Sav-iour,   help    me    or       I    die! 


w--^ 


t±±* 


:t: 


Chorus. 

:2: 


=[== 


^ — n ii-- 


Save 


iz2-»—e-- 


:t:=:J 


Save         me. 


-©I- 


Do 


not    pass 


:t=§: 


by: 


i=: 


^zfc 


Help 

— • — 


::i: 


me, 

— * — 


frj—m ,--_^q ! , — q 


It: 


-.mZlZZm^^mZI=.*Z±Zt: 


1 — I 1— 


::i=q 


O      my  Sav  -  iour,   help      me,       Help    me,     or 

« •-• — • — I — 1^ ;g , — g — —0 0- 


:ti: 
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die! 


No,  89,  What  shall  We  bring? 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth,  Chas.  Ed-w.  Prior. 


1.  Oh,  what    shall    we  bring     to      the  Mas    -    ter,     Who     deal  -  eth 

2.  Oh,  what    shall    we  bring     to      the  Mas    -    ter,  Whose    love  for 

3.  Oh,  what    shall    we  bring     to      the  Mas    -    ter,     Who  sought  us 

0 #-i — t • #-- = — • — r-# ^ 0- 


±1 


-+- 


-^r 


:t 


so 

us 

while 

• 


ii 


.^ZJZZl*. 


kind  Ij^  and  true?  Our  hands  are  now  full  of  His  bless  •  ings, 
en-tered  the  grave?  Who  fought  for  our  foes  and  subdued  them, 
go  •  ing       a -stray?    Who  guid  -  eth     our  wan-  der  -  ingfoot    steps, 


-#- 
Be 
Who 
To 


fe2=^: 


zfc 


A     h    1      J                 1^             * 

1^ 

HORUS. 

1             h            1^ 

'L^  h  *'                   ^       1         K        ^ 

1 

1        1        R     1        -           ' 

/    n  't^     \           •         J                     N         1 

! 

m          m          m         ' 

'^ 

^ 

^  ^^2 — \ \ — ^1^ — J — J — ;__, 

-^•-   ■ 

-1 

1 '-^ 1 • — 

— I — 

^ • • 0 0 S r-^—:gr, •— ^# ^-.—0 wr- 

stowed  up  -  on     me     and    on      you.    We'll  bring  Him  our  time 
died     that    our  souls     He  might  save, 
re  -  gions  where  dwelleth    the      day, 

"•'      "Jr    "•*     p      •      p     v^  •-     -                       • 

m 
and 

— • — 

our 

^ 

f        5      -  f      L 

— £ 

F%%H ^ — ^ — f — ^ — f — \ — 

— 1 — 

— 1« p— ^ — • — 1«— 

— ^ — 

— P 

1.     f^  1?                                     L/       'l/  ,.  b,-  . 

-^- 

_j U ^ — U- 

^ 

n4- 


:^=3t 


tal    ■  en  ts.  We'll  bring  Him      a  heart- ser    vice  sweet.  We'll  bring  Him    the 

.0. .    .0. 


^^ 


ES 


£ L_L 


^^^^=^ 

rf- 

~t     ?-±= 

-^— i^-zr-l 

best  and 

l^y,           • 5^- 

— ^ ^:v  .0    0 — 

the  bright  -  est,       Our 

^ 0 0-^ 0 0 . 

— • — 

all 

we     will  lay 

WW         0 

at     His    feet, 

—w — * — i — i 

^^-^ — ^— 

-J           y \-               1 \ ' 

— h 

^      £!-t— 

_i, V — b^.] 

By  per,  of  E.  0.  Excell,  owner  of  Copyright,  Chicago,  IlL 


No,  90.      In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


itit 


m 


1.  There's  a  place  a  -  bove    all     oth  -  ers  Where  my    spir  -  it  loves      to    be; 

2.  On     the  cross  my  Sav    iour    suf-fered,That    He  might     a- tone     for  me; 

3.  When  my  heart  is     full      of     trou  ■  ble,  Then     I     love,     on  bend  -  ed  knee, 
4   Bless-  ed  Sav- iour,  Thou  vfilt  hear   me  When     I    make    my  earn -est  plea, 


^ 


s 


-(2- 


i 


i-0 — »-i^5 •■ 

•-•-  -5-#-   •        -0 


It^ 


'Tis   with  -  in       the    sa  -  cred  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  •  va 

And      I        love    the  bless  -  ed   shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

To      ap  -  proach  him, in     the  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

If       I        kneel  with-in     the  shad  •  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 


m 


ry- 

-ry- 
-ry. 

•ry- 


m 


-i-P- 


Chorus 

1 

1^ 

1 

^      ^ 

t 

n 

^^n      ^         ^ 

1 

1 

.1 

1          !\ 

1 

1 

^ 

*   m 

■Art  J  .-J^ 

— ^ — 

a#-T— *— 

-• — 

— • — 

— 1 — 

— • 

Cc)     S :  S- 

m 

— J— 

— #- 

— ^ 

-<S*— T 

g.  .-# 

-# — 

— m — 

— •- 

-i 

In  the  shad ■ 

ow 

of 

— •— 

1 

the  cross. 

of 

In    the  shad 
the  cross, 

m 'S \ H 

-ow 

-•• 
— 1 — 

of 

— ^ 

1 
the 

-•- 
-4ti 1 

^\  1    .    1 

— 

— (— — 

— • — 

-^ 

y         1               !•  •      • 

!• 

• 

# 

-*f 1 

fc^  *-•■     • 

1      '     ■■'    ' 

! 

k;     1        ,      ,j 

1        i        ill 

1 ^'  V  ■    ^-^ 

M— 

-4— 

H— 

1 

t^ : : ^ u ^-J 

Lj 1 i \ 1 

I 


■7^-. 


-<s- 


■iS- 


^•^ 


=]=q: 


-75>- 


cross.  There  my  spir  •  it  loves  to    be.     In   the  shad-  ow   of   the  cross, 

of  the  cross, 
tL   .fH'  'f::t.   '£.'  It   ^.   .«.   -^   ^   ^.  -#..  -#.  -ft- 


litfe:^ 


I 


S 


:t: 


-\/- 


-&■ 


f^ 


Copyright,  1883,  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 


No.  91, 

Ellen  C.  Webster. 


Come  unto  Me. 


dte: 


ml: 


J.  H.  Tenney, 


-^-A 


1.  Hear    the    Saviour's  voice  to  -  day:    (Come un-to  me, 

2.  Leave,   O    leave  the    paths  of  sin,     -j 

3.  If       you  seek  the    boou  of  peace,  (  Come  un  ■  to  me,  come  un  -  to 


me. 


-^     S.  .0. 


M^^ 


:l h 


-#-^ 


I55& 


^ 


■A-i 


■-i—g-rn- 


±=-i^- 


Sin  -  ners,   who  have  gone  a  -  stray,  J   Come un-to      me; 

Lis  -  ten     to     the    voice  with-in,    y 
Would  you  novr  your  joys  in-crease,  )  Come  un  -  to  me,  come  un  -  to    me, 


I • ' — '—*—JS: 

Are  you  wound-ed,  weak  and  lame,  Lost  your  char  -  ac  -  ter  and  name, 
Give  to  God  your  youth-ful  days.  Sing  a  -  loud  the  songs  of  praise, 
Morn      in      ra  -  diant    splen  -  dor  beams ;Here    ful  -  filled  your    hap  -   py  dreams, 


m 


n 


itzzit 


:t: 


-^ 


-^t^ 


-N r 


m 


-#-  -J-  .0. 


Cov-ered  o'er  with  guilt  and  shame,  )  Come un-to      me. 


Join      in      Zi  -  on's  sweet-est  lays,    , 

Here    the    liv  -  ing  wa  •  ter  gleams,  )  Come  un  -  to  me. 


come  uu  -  to  me. 


B 1 • 0 1-# 0 •---! 0 0 0 0- 

F • i i 1 H — ^ ' 1 •— 

Z <^ 1 u=Ih • h=^-^ »— • «- 


Chorus. 


:S^=*- 


^^ 


"Come,  and    I 


— ^»^ — ^ — ,^    -N4— ^—^ — ^— J — -I 

-0-^%—0 -j-^5_,_J__ Ef^g. * J 


will    give    you  rest;"    Hear    the    Sav  -  ior's    plead  -  ing  voice, 
.ft.      .^.  .0.      .^.        -ft.     .^.  • 


iS 


9-»- 


±Z=t 


!^ 


100 


Come  unto  Me.    Concluded. 


--A-i 


^- 


:X=:t 


-U 


^  '      '      '      ■  i^     W      '      I 

"Come    and  lean  up  -  on      my  breast,     Come un-to    me." 

"I       will  give  3'ou  peace  and  rest,   Come  un  -  to  me,  come  un  -  to  me." 


i 


s^ 


4:: 


y 


-t/- 


No.  92.     I  Shall  Be  Whiter  than  Snow. 

Rev.  E,  a.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Tenney. 


P 


^^ 


Thy  grace,    O    my  Sav-iour,  can  reach    ev  -  en      me!  I  know  that,     if 

My    soul     is    all  weak-ness,   my  heart     is     un  -  clean.  But  Thy  pre  cious 

I'll  doubt  Thee  no  long  -  er,   this  mo   •  ment  I'll    go.  And  wash  in      the 

JTJ.  -^ .  .0.   .    .0.                     ^     .0.   „  -^    .^ .  ^  .«- 


V=^- 


Chorus. 


ZT- 


X 


-^- 


— ^ — I — \ 

washed  in    Thy  blood    I      shall    be 
blood    can    re  -  deem  from    all      sin, 
blood    that  makes  whit-er    than  snow, 
••-      •••      -0-     .       ■*-    S-#-    -f^- 


T 1- 


!¥: 


f- 0 0 0-. 

Whit  -  er    than  snow,     yes,  whit  -  er    than 

^         .C.  ^      .|2L  .0.        ^ 


P 


^i 


t=1: 


1^1 


S 


•    I     * 

If  washed  in 


-#-      -5-       »         "       3       "         *        •       -it      ^. 

that  foun  -  tain      I  shall    be    whit  -  er     than  snow.   I 

3 


;a 


1       r      I       y     i/     y 

Copyright,  1878,  by  J.  H.  Tenney.   / 
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No.  93.       Praise  the  Lord  of  Heaven. 


T.  B.  Browke, 


J,   H,   KUHZENKNABE, 


1,  Praise  the  Lord   of  heav  -  en,    Praise  Him  in     the  height ;Praise  Him  all      ye 

2,  Praise  the  Lord,   ye  foun  -  tains     Of     the  deep,  and  seas,    Rocks,  and  hills,  and 

3,  Praise  Himmen  and  maid  -  ens,    Peas- ants,Prin-ces,Kings;Praise  Him  fowls  and 
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an       gels.  Praise  Him  stars  of    light     Praise    Him  skies    and  wa  -   ters, 

moun -tains,  Bush   -   es,    herbs  and  trees:    Praise    Him  clouds  and  va  -  pors, 

cat    -  tie,      All       ere    -    a    -  ted  things:    For  ^    the  name      of  God       is 
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Let     the  ech  -  oes  ring    Loud  -  ly  with  your  prais   es     to    our  God    and    King. 
Snow,  and  hail,  and  fire,  Storm  -  y  winds; ful -fill  -  ing  on     ly  His      de  •  sire. 
ex    -  eel- lent     a  -  lone,      O  -  ver  earth  His  foot- stool,  o  -  verHeav'n  His  throne, 
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Refrain. 

Praise the  Lord  of  heav 
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Praise  the  Lord, 
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en     To      our  God     and  King. 
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No.  94.      Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 

"Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  giye  you  rest."    Matt.  11:  28. 
W  A  O.  W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Sweet    are    the  prom  -  is  -    es,    Kind      is    the  word;     Dear  -  er     far    than 

2.  Sweet     is     the    ten  -  der     love    Je  -  sus  hath  .shown;  Sweet- er      far    than 

3.  List       to    His    lov  ■  iug  words,  "Come  un  -to    me,"    Wea  •  ry,   heav     y 

-•-      -»-      -#-      -•-            .    -0-    -_&- 
_m 1 1 1 , — I 1 1 'i , — I i 1 §— 


an  -  "y     mes    sage    man       ev  -    er  heard,   Pure      was    the  mind    of  Christ, 
an  -  y      love  that     mor  -  tals  have  known.  Kind       to     the  err  -  ing  one, 
lad  -  en,  there      is    sweet    rest      for  thee.     Trust      in    His  prom  -  is    •  es, 


It: 


•h^ 


-N — 


Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex -am -pie  is,  and  pat -tern  forme. 
Faith  •  ful  is  he;  He  the  great  ex -am  pie  is,  and  pat -tern  forme. 
Faith  -  ful    and  sure;  Lean     up-  on      the  Sav-iour,  and  thy  soul     is    se-cure. 
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Chorus. 
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Where He    leads  I'll      fol        •        -        -        low, 

Where  He  leads    I'll    fol  -  low,  Where    He  leads    I'll    fol    low, 


'\^     '^     ^     '\> 

Fol        -        -     low  all  the  way,  Fol  low  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day. 

Fol-low  all  the  way,  yes,        fol-low  all  the  wav. 


i/    i/    1/    I/' 

Copyright,  1885,  by  W .  A.  Ogden.     Used  by  per. 
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No,  95. 


All  Things  are  Yours. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


Ist.  Cor.  3  ;  21. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


^=fc.zd 


1.  The  mouu  -  taiu,  hill      and    val 

2.  The    Fa  -  ther's price -less     fa 

3.  Not    now       in    full      pos  •  ses 


lej',        A      fine       out-spread-ing      view; 
vor,     Thro'  Christ  the  Son    made     known; 
sion       Of      all       this  wealth  of       love; 
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and  spark  -  ling  fouu  -  tain       In    love      pre-pared    for       you. 

in     all         its     glo    -    ry,       An    heir  -  ship  all     your     own, 

heir  with     the    Sav  -  iour,   With  Him  you'll  share     a    -    bove. 
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Solo. 
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The  beau  -  ty  of  the  morn  -  ing,  The  air  and  glad  sun -shine,  The 
The  hope  of  bliss  un  -  end  -  ing,  The  har*?,  the  crown  and  song.  The 
Nor  poor     your-self  con  -  sid    -    er,    Since  "all  things" are  for   you.     The 
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earth  with  flow  -  'ry  land  -  scape, —  Its  ar  -  chitect  di  -  vine, 
joys  of  full  fru  -  i  -  tion,  May  all  to  you  be  -  long, 
'some-times"  seen    thro'      tear  -  drops,     Let      faith    your  sight      re    -   new. 


All  Things  are  Yours.   Concluded. 


Refrain 


All  things  are    yours !  All  things  are  yours !  Let  songs  of  rap  -  tore  ring ! 

of    rapture  ring! 


O      heir  with  Christ,all  things  are  yours!   O     hap- py  child    of        a 
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No.  96.  Nearing  the  Better  Land. 
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Spate. 
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1.  Care-worn  trav'ler    on 

2.  Tho'    the  sky    be  dark 

3.  Trust    in  God  and    be 
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Bound  for  yon-  der  gold  -  en 

And     the  wild  storms  loudly 

He     will  lend    a  help  -  ing 
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beyond  the  wave's  commo  -  tion.  Thou  art  nearing  that  blest  land. 

with  hopeful  heart  be  -  yond    them,  Thou  art  near-ing  yon  blest  land. 

thy  heart  be  light  and  cheer  -  ful;  Thou  art  near  the  bet  -  ter    land. 
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Refrain. 
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Nearing,   near   ing,    near-ing,  near   ing,  Thou  art     near-ing  that  blest  land. 
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From  "  Songs  of  Joy,"  by  per. 
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No,  97.         O  Come,  Let  Us  Worship. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


1 .  O    come    let  us    wor-sbip  our    Sav  -  iour    aud  King,  The  Sav  -  iour  so 

2.  To  -  day      let  us  come    ere  the  night-  shad  -  ows    fall,  And  bring    to  tlie 

3.  "With  songs  of  re  -  joic  -  iug  and  hearts  full     of    cheer.  We  come    in  life's 

.0.                                                                      .0.  .0.          .0.          .0.          .0.          .,$>.  •»•           m          m  m 
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gen    -    tie,      yet  ntight  -  y         to      save,     We'll  kneel    at    His  feet    and    His 

Sav  -  iour     our    tri  -  bute       of     love,       To       Je   -  sus,  our  Shep-herd,     our 

to     our     bless  ■  ed    friend;   With  His    ban  -  ner  o'er     us,   we'll 


morn  -  ing 
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prais  -  es  we'll  sing  Who  for  us  hath  tri  umphed  o'er  death  and  the  grave, 
soul's  "all  in  all,"  Who  reigneth  in  peace  o'er  the  king-dom  a-  bove. 
know  not      a      fear,      His     arm  fail  -  eth      nev  -  er.      He    loves  to       the  end. 
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Refrain, 


O !  praise    Him    for  -  ev  -  er,  blest      Sav  iour    and  King,    Who    pur-chased  our 
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souls  with  His       own  pre  -  cious  blood;    All       o   -  ver      the  earth 
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♦Small  notes  and  octaves  for  instrument.    Bass  will  sing  upper  notes  of  octaves. 
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let      His 


O  Come,  Let  Us  Worship,    Concluded. 
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glad  prais  -  es    ring,       Till      all  may    be    washed   in    the  sin-cleans  -  ing  flood. 
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No.  98. 


Jesus,  I  Come  to  Thee. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


D.  F.  Hodges. 


m 


1.    Je  -  sus,     I  come    to    Thee,  Thou  hast     in  -  vit   •   ed    me;     Hum  -  bly 
3.    Je  -  sus,     I  come    to    Thee,  Knowing    Thou  lov  -  est    me.      For    Thou 

3,  Je  -  sus,    I  come    to    Thee,  Long  -  ing  for    pu  •  ri  -  ty;    Now,   Sav  - 

4,  Je  -  sus,     I  come    to    Thee,   Thy  blood  my    on  -  ly  plea;    See    how 
#_._# • • ^-     ,    I  *--— * ^ — ,— ^ • 
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Chorus. 
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trust  -  ing  -  ly 

pur  -  chased  me 

cleanse  Thou    me, 

plor    -  ing      ly 
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come  to  Thee, 

Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

come  to  Thee, 

come  to  Thee, 
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Help    me     to  come,       Je  -  sus. 
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Help       me     to  come,    Reach    me     Thy  hand,    Je     sus.  Help  me     to  come. 


i 
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No.  99. 

Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Golden  Gates. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1 .  Gold  •  en  gates,    ye    glis  -  ten,    As     we  pause      to     lis  -  ten     To     the 

2.  O !    that  bliss  -  f ul    cho  -   rus,  Float  -  ing  gen  -    tlj'^    o'er      us.  Plead  -  eth 

3.  Gold  -  en  gates,    ye  bright  -  eu,     and    our  bur  -  dens  light  -  en.      As     we 
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-  oes  soft  -  ly  fall  -  ing  from    the  land     of    song,  Where  the  ones  who 
each   lit    -  tie  wan  -  d'rer  from  our  Sav  -iour's  love;  Let     us  strive    to 

-  ney  ev  -   er  up  -  ward,  look  -  ing  still      to    Thee;  Till  we  reach  Heav'n'f 
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love     us,      as    they     sing 

bring  them,  let     us     work 

glo  -  ry,  may    we       tell 
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a  -  bove    us,  Strike  their  harps      a  -  mid  the 

to     win  them     To  the  bless  -  ed     path  that 

the     sto  -  ry      Of  re  -  deem  -  ing    love  so 
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Chorus. 
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bright,   hap  -  py  throng.      Voic  -  es  sing  •  ing,  sweet-ly    sing 
lead  •  eth    a  -  bove. 
won  •  drous  and  free.       Voic  -  es  sing  -  ing, voic  ■  essinging,sweetlysinging,singing 
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Songs  of  joy  and  tri  -  umph, 
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songs  of  peace  and  love; 
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Voic  -  es  sing  -  ing, sweet-ly 

Voic  -  es  sing  -  ing,  voic  -  es 
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Golden  Gates,     Concluded. 
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sing       -        -     ing  In    that  land    of     glo  -  ry 

singing,sweet-ly  singing, singing, 
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No.  100.    Praises  to  our  Saviour  King. 


C.  W.  R. 


"I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord . "    Ps .  27:  6 . 

___      _N ^ _ . 


Chas.  Edw.  Pkiok. 


1.  Sav  -  iour    King,        I    would    sing        To     Thy    praise      and     glo  -  ry, 

2.  Ouce    to        die,      from        on     high      Thou  did'st    come       to        woo    me; 

3.  From  the      dead      Thou      hast      led      Death      in      chains      for  -  ev  -    er: 
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Thou  did'st  bear    the    cross    for  me;  I    would  give    my  -  self  to 

Teach  me      all      Thy    ho    -    ly  will.  All    Thy  pleas  -  ure      to  ful 

Let    all   earth    and  heav   -  en  sing  Prais  -  es       to      our    Sav  -  iour 
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Copyright,  1883,  by  John  J.  Hood.    By  per. 
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No,  101. 

F.  M.  D. 


Gathering  Homeward. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  Gath  -  er  -  ing  home- ward  to    man-sions  a  ■  bove,  Nev-er     to     sor-row  more, 

2.  Gath  -  er  -  ing  home-ward  o'er  life's  sil  -  v'ry  sea.  Swift -ly  their  barks  ride  the 

3.  Gath -er  •  iug  home-ward  with  each  coming  year,  Where  the  dread  changes    of 
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nev  -  er      to     roam;  Dear  ones      of    earth  that    we    cher  -  ish     and    love, 

bil  -  low's  white  foam;  Dear  ones    that     we       in     this    life    ne'er    shall    see, 

time  ne'er  can    come;  Soon    we    shall  meet  them,  this  hope  gives     us    cheer, 
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Gath-  er  -  ing,  gath  -  er  -  ing       home, Gath        -        -       er  -  ing 

Gath  -  er  -  ing  home.      Gath  -  er  -  ing       home. 


home Gath       -        -       er 

gath  -  er  •  ing  home,  Gath  -  er  -  ing  home. 


ing    home, Dear  ones  of 

gath  -  er  -  ing  home, 
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earth  that  we  cher-  ish  and  love,  Gath  -  er  -  ing.gath  -  er  -  ing    home 

gath  -  er  -  ing  home. 


No.  102. 

W.  S.  M. 


Gather  Jewels. 


W .  S.  Martin,  by  per. 
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1.  Gath     er  jew  els 

2.  Gatli  •  er   jew- els 

3.  Gatli  -  er  jew-  els 

4.  Gath  -  er  jew- els 
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ter,      Pre- clous  ones  for  whom  He  died, 

ter,  Seek  with  pur-pose  firia    and  strong, 

ter.  Seek    the  lost,  by     sin      un-done; 

ter.  Ere     Hecomesthy  crown  to  bring; 
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Seek  -  ing' mid  earth's  sin  and  dark 

In      the  by-way    and    the    hedg 

Nev  -  er  cease  thy  bless  •  ed     ser   - 

Bring  the  out- cast    and    the  stran 

-  ness, 

-  es, 
vice, 
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Thy    Re-deem-er'sran-somed  Bride. 
Gems  that    to   thy  Lordbe  -  long. 
Till  shall  set  yon  shin-ing     sun. 
To    the  feet   of  Christ,  thy  King. 
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Thus 

Thus  His  might-y 
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No.  103. 


Waiting  on  the  Shore. 


"  Having  a  desire  to  depart  and  to  be  with  Christ."— Phil.  1  :  23. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  Arr.  by  J.  H.  T. 


^ 


i 


±?= 


r-^ 


0-     4^ 


'T^- 


1.  O,    the  day    of     life      is     clos  -  ing,      and    its  sun      is     sink  -  ing     low; 

2.  Oh,  I've  had  my  share    of      tri  -  als,      but    forgoodthey    all    were  meant; 

3.  Oh,   the  foot-steps  of      the     an-  gels        I al  -  most  seem    to     hear;  _ 

-M . fl »-^—m . /^m      -»- 


±1 


-iTyr 


-&■" 


-t: 


It 


=t 


:t 


-^:^A 


=&i 


The  night    of  death       is      com  -  ing,    and      is     ver    -  y     near        I      know; 
I've    had    my  share      of    bless- ings,  and     in    kind  -  ness  they   were    sent; 
I     know  that  they      are    read  -  y      and      I    know  that  they      are     near; 


fe 


i 


=t= 


^: 


■•: 


My  pil  -  grim  -  age  is  end  -  ing,  that  has  been  so 
But  soon  I'll  leave  earth's  fur -nace,  and  its  tri  -  als 
And    tho'  death's  chill-ing     riv    -  er        rolls      so  dark  -  ly 


-s*- 


long  and  sore, 
will  be  o'er, 
on      be  -  fore, 


rfci 


jS-iL. 


^ 


--X 


-X 


i=1 


.%r^'ir—w 


-&.- 


And  now  I  see  the  riv  -  er 
And  soon  I'll  share  the  bless  -  ings 
When  Je   -   sus  gives     the    sig    -    nal 


and     the   bet  -  ter 

of       the   bet  -  ter 

they    will  bear    me 


land  be  -  fore, 
laud  be  -fore, 
safe  -   ly    o'er. 


-G>- 


'■T^ 


Si 


1 h- 


Refrain. 


I     am 


i^^v- 


I     am  wait  -  ing, 


and  I'm    long  -  ing, 


t==2=S= 


S 


I     am  wait -ing   and  I'm  long-ing.and  I'm  long-ing, 

{^    t*^    ■»- 

.e « p m »*'*       i'\~ f* • « • •- 


*  One  of  the  last  hymns  written  by  Mr.  Biiss. 
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Waiting  on  the  Shore.    Concluded. 


wait 


:;:^ 


S 


ing,  on  the  shore,. 


"S" 


wait 


ing,    I  am 


-rr 


0 — ^4-0 0- 


I   amwait-ing, 


I   am  wait-ing,    I  am  wait-  ing  on    the  shore. 


I   am  waiting. 


§ea 


^ 


-^_^_ 


:Jit: 


-i^— i^— i^- 


1/    1^ 


^    1/ 


Repeat  Chorus,  pp 


m 


^ 


-T 


^-T— ' 


and    I'm  long  -  ing, 

and  I'm  long  -  ing,    and    I'm  long  -  ing, 


I     am  wait  -  ing      on      the  shore. 


^ 


:-^ 


±± 
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lNo.  104. 


:£i= 


Teach  us  to  Pray. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


— — I — ai — ^    I    _l  .     -0^ 


7± 


^==1^ 


-»#!- 


-s*- 


-tS>-  -0- 

Teach  us 

Teach  us 

Teach  us 

Teach  us 


-■i-^ 


-§-S' 


mt 


to  pray!      O     Fa  •   ther!     we  lookup     to  Thee,    And  this  our 

to  pray!     A  form       of    words  will  not  suf-fice;    The  heart  must 

to  pray!    To  whom  shall     we.  Thy  children,  turn  ?Teach  us  the 

to  pray!    To  Thee        a  -  lone  our  hearts  look  up;  Pray' r  is  our 

-• 0- 


-^ 


^- 


-O- 


^- 


~^ 


e: 


-(St- 


one 

bring 

les  - 

on    - 

-••  . 


re-quest  shall     be.  Teach 

its    sac  -  ri   -  fice;  Teach 

son  we  should  learn;  Teach 

ly  door     of    hope;  Teach 


It: 


--tl 


us 

us 
us 
us 

-0- 


to 
to 
to 
to 

—0- 


pray, 

pray, 

pray, 

pray, 
-«■-. 


-25* 

Teach 
Teach 
Teach 
Teach 


us 
us 
us 
us 


■»- 
to 

to 

to 

to 


pray, 
pray, 
pray, 
pray. 


-(2- 


:a 
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No,  105, 


I  will  follow  Jesus. 

Infant  Class 

J.  H.  Tennet,  by  per= 

"Nt^jt — s — is — ": — ni — : 3^ ~N         ^^ 


-^ Pr Pt P, h^ 1 F\ Pt Pf-^ 1 

9-9— \-0 « 0 s — I m — » « — I — 5 


1,  The  world  is  ver 
3.  I'm  but  a  lit 
3.   Then,  like      a      lit 


y  beau  •  ti-ful,  And  full  of  joy 
tie  pil  ■  grim,  My  jour  -  ney's  just 
tie      pil    •    grim,What-ev    •     er        I 


to  me; 
be  -  gun: 
may    meet. 


4.      Then  tri  -  als    can  ■  not    vex         me,   And  pain        I      need     not      fear 


?=^=^ 


The  sun  shines    out  in  glo 

They  say      I       shall  meet  sor 

I'll  take       it, —  joy  or  sor 

For  when  I'm    close  by  Je 


ry,  On  ev  -  'ry- thing  I  see; 
row  Be  -  fore  my  jour  -  ney's  done, 
row, — And  lay  at  Je  -  sus'  feet; 
sus.  Grief  can  -  not  come      too    near. 


-\-i 


-^K 


I 


I    know 

I 

shall 

be 

The  world 

IS 

full 

of 

He'll   com 

fort 

me 

m 

Not      e    - 

ven 

death 

can 

hap  ■  py  While  in  the  world  I  stay, 
sor  ■  row  And  suf  fer  -  ing,  they  say, 
trou  ble,  He'll  wipe  my  tears  a  •  way, 
harm  me;  When  death     I      meet  one    day. 


For      I       will 

But      I       will 

With  joy      I'll 

To  heav'n  I'll 


fol  -  low  Je  •  sus.  Will  fol  -  low  all  the  way, 

fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Will  fol  -  low  all  the  way, 

fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Will  fol  -  low  all  the  way, 

fol  ■  low  Je  -  sus.  Will  fol  -  low  all  the  way, 


^-^- 


For    I 


>|r&=« 


iE^=t^ 


will 


fol 


fi   . 


-A- 


m 


low      Je    -    sus.    Will      fol  -  low    all     the   way, 


m 
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No,  106, 


The  Hours  of  Day  are  over. 

Evening  Hymn. 


H.  P.  Banks.    By  per. 


1.  The  hours    of     day    are        o    • 

2.  For     life,     and  liealth,  and    sbel 

3.  But    these,    O     Lord,  can    show 


ver,     The    eve  -  ning  calls     us        home; 
ter,   From  harm  thro'  ■  out      the       day, 
us     Thy  good  -  ness  but       in        part; 


Bi:^* 


z^4=b: 


-s^ 


Once  more    to    Thee,  O 

The    kind  -  ness      of  our 

Thy     love  would  lead  us 

-••      -#-  -#- 


-A- 


t*- 


H©^ 


B- 


Fa  -  ther,  with    thank-ful  hearts    we    come; 
teach  -  ers       in     point  -  ing    out       the      way; 
on   •  ward    to     know  Thee    as      thou       art; 


-^- 


-Srh 


-J ,<3 ! • ]- 


:d=i 


ife 


li: 


-=^- 


-ttV 


For        all    Thy  count-less  bless  -  ings    We    praise  Thy     ho  -  ly     Name, 
For        all     the    dear     af  •■  fee  •  tion      Of        pa  -  rents,   broth-ers,   friends. 
Thy      Son  came  down  from  heav  -  en      To      take       a  -  way  our       sin, 


It: 


P$r-'--- 


own    Thy  love    un    chang  -  ing,  Thro'  days  and  years    the    same, 

ren  •  der.  Who  these,  and    all    things  sends, 

mong    us  To    make  us  clean    with  -  in. 

"  «  '^. 


And 

To      Him    our  thanks  we 
Thy     Spir  -  it    dwells    a 


:t: 


Id 


-<s- 


-s^ 


For  this,  O  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

For  this  we  thank  Thee  most; — 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful, 

The  saving  of  the  lost; 
The  Teacher  ever  present. 

The  Friend  forever  nigh. 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 

For  us  above  the  sky . 
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5  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 

To  meet  Thee  there  at  last, 
When  earthly  tasks  are  ended. 

And  earthly  days  are  past; 
With  all  our  dear  ones  round  us 

In  that  eternal  home. 
Where  death  no  more  shall  part  us, 

And  night  shall  never  come. 
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No.  107.     Such  as  I  Have  will  I  Bring. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

Cheerfully.  , 


Acts  3:  6. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


^\ 


j^- 


1.     I        may    uot    have    sil  -  ver    nor 
3.     I        may    uot      be        a    •   ble      to 
3.     My  work    all      un  -  fiu  -  ished  may 


gold, 

give 

wait, 

X 


My 

The 

My 


alms  may    be 

la  -  bor     of 

plans     I    may 


none     to    re  -  cord,  But       a 

hands    or    of      feet,  But      the 

nev  -   er    f  ul  -  fill,  But      a 


heart  that  is  rich 
horn  -  age  of  heart 
will    that     is    sweet 


■^-^-g-l*-  # 0-\-\   •"-. ^^! 


in  its  love, 
and  of  soul,, 
ly     con  -  tent, 


:t=t: 


■^•T-;^- 


W:^ 


^1 


Chorus. 


-N ^- 


-\- 


'm-      -0-      ii-      -^-    -^  •    T^-    -i- 

I  lay  at  the  feet  of  my 
Will  bring  Him  a  ser  -  vice  com 
Is       bet  -   ter    than  knowledge  or 


Lord.       Oh,  such  as    I    have       I    will 
•  plete. 
skill. 


give The  brightest    and    best       I  will    bring.  For  my 

I  will  give,  I  will  bring.  For  my 


!^=^^t 


-(2- 


-v—v- 


:i= 


r—r- 


-f5>- 


-I— 


r- 


:i 


» • * 1 1- 


Sav-iour  hath  giv-en    me  all And    He    is    my  Lord  and  my  King. 

Sav-iour,  my  Saviour  hath  giv-eu  me  all, 

••-      I 

S=fc=f=t 


^!jt8=? 


_• •|3«_t' 


'i?zb: 


:t 


-9 • ^- 
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No.  108. 


I  will  Give  you  Rest. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-J-* — *-* — * — I — •-- 1 — * — I — g        »  — * 


q=:: 


•~^ 


-^ — 


1.  When   the    shad-ows  deep    are     fall-  ing,   Dark-  ly    o'er  your  drea-ry    way, 

2.  Faint    not,    tho'  your  soul     be      wea  -  ry,   There    is    rest     be  -  j'ond    it      all; 

3.  Toil      on,  then,    and   trust    God    ev    ^  er,     Drea  -  ry    tho'  your  path-way    be, 


4-j 


•-4     S  J 


'ijki. 


tJ 


:^=f:: 


:t=t 


5^ 1 


0'g- 


if^-^i 


-  —1 —  ^         -| 


III  II 

And    you    feel    your  strength  is      fail  -  ing     As    you     toil      on      day     by    day; 

Lis  -  ten!  thro'  the    shad-ows    drea  -  ry,  Hear  the      ten  •  der  words  that  fall; 

Naught  from  Him  your  soul     can    sev  -  er.     He    will  guard  you     ten  -  der_-  ly; 

9. •_  m m ^ |K ; m m W. W— 


1    I 

■ll 14_ 


±: 


--^ 


-^ 


:(== 


T—^-=^ 


!:_• p_ 


5 


-9»- 


i 


Lis  -   ten!  there's    a    sweet  voice    ev    -  er  Whis  p'ring  low  in       ac  -  cents  blest, 

"Lift  thy  heart,    O   doubt -ing     pil  -  grim,  Be        no    long-er      sad,     op-pressed; 

All    these_  sor  -  rows    do      but     try     you, Brave  -  ly    bear  the      bit  •  ter      test, 

r   ^   r^, 

I 1  I - M ff ^^ . — ^ : 


■  _^ ^ ^ ■ 


=F= 


f=t=F= 


q— ^ W ^ — 


■^zd— L^- 


^ 


_ri_r-i_j,_ 


:a 


III  I  I     I    I  I  I 

'  Un    -  to       me,   ye  heav  -  y        la  -  den.  Come    and    I    will  give    j^ou  rest." 

I       thy    faint- ing  soul  will  strengthen,      I         will  give  thee  per  -feet  rest." 

And      re-  mem-ber  still  the  prom  •  ise, "  Come,  and    I    will  give    you  rest." 


ri  ri  r^i  ri  1^  ri  I 


n 


=1==^ 
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No.  109. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


_q : , i ZZl. 

I — 0 0- .  -0 ^_  -  — 0 1 


1.  Hark,  hark  the  song,  our   souls  to   rap-ture  wak  -  ing.  While heav'n  and  earth  in 

2.  Hark,  hark  the  song    of      ho  -  ly     ad  -  o  -  ra  ■  tion -.Praise  j-e    the  Lord,     O 

3.  Hark,  hark  the  song  whose  echoed  strains  are  fly  -  iug.Borne  "on    the  wings  of 

4.  O,      hap  -  py  song    of       tri-umph  nev-er    end  -  ing!  Soon  shall  we  reach   the 


14=?: 


j^-. 


IiZIZ# 0   •     iZlj 

-h y. i r^^^^ 


, — ^- 


joj'  -  ful  con-cert  sing;  Hark,  hark  the  song  from  countless  mil-lions  breaking, 
swell  the  loud  ac-claim;  He  is  the  Hope  and  Rock  of  our  Sal  -  va  -  tion; 
faith      to       ev  -  'ry  clime;   Deep  un   •   to   deep     and   isle    to   isle   are   cry  -  ing, 

sum-mer  land    a- bove,   Therewith    redeemed,  im-mor  -  tal  spir  -  its  blend-lug, 

N  N  I  ,N  j^  •_        :^-     _-.      _-,       -_  ^m_ 


w=p* — * — ^ — *- — '  . 


:fc^: 


^^- 


f— * 0-—0 


Je  -   sus  shall  reign,  our  great  ex  -  alt  -  ed    King.  Wave,  wave  your  palms,   ye 

Join     ev  -  "ry   heart  to    mag-  ui  -  fy     His  name.  • 

Je   -  sus  shall  reign  in  maj   -  es  -  ty    sub -lime.     Cho.  for  4th  verse. 

Shout  while  we  sing  our  Sav-iour's  wondrous  love.    Glo  -  ry        to    God,     the 

.^.      ^  .    .^.     .^  •  ^                                        ^         ^       ^         -«. 

1 : 1 ^ 9  0  9 0 ^ -^ 0 ^ 0,  ^ 

'\^  I         ^  • « tf-j. 0^r\      , f f ^ q 0 IZ'     •■ 


I3Z5 


-y— 


-V- 


T- 


m 


ran-som'd  ones  in  glo  -  ry,   Strike,strike  your  harps  on    yon  -  der 
ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Fa  ther,    Glo  -  ry      to    God,      the  well  -  be - 


bliss-  ful 
lov  -  ed 


shore- 
Son; 


-^. 


:=F=r=F: 


-I ^- 


r 


e; 


Wave,     wave    your  palms,     and 
Glo    -     ry        to     God,       the 


shout  the  grand  old 
ev  -  er  bless  -  ed 
-•-        -•-         -#-        -#- 


sto 
Spir 


it, 


Jesus  Shall  Reign,      Concluded. 


:i 


Je 
Glo 


sus 

— I — 
— •- 


shall  reign       when 
to       God,  e 


time    shall      be 
ter  -  nal,    Three 
-r        .^.        .^- . 


no  more, 
in  One. 
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No.  110,       Precious  Blood  of  Jesus, 

Fkances  Ridley  Havergal. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


#&^    t 

~ 

~Nr- 

1 

^^ 

-i—i-^j^ 

H ^- 

^1 

^^ — :- 

1.  Pre  -  cious, 

2.  Pre  -  cious, 

3.  Tho'     thy 

4.  Now    the 

» 

pre  - 
pre  - 
sins 
ho 

-•- 

ai_d 

-•- 

cious 

cious 

are 

li  - 

— • 

blood 
blood 
red 
est 

-#-          -9- 

of      Je 
of      Je    ■ 
like  crim 
with  bold  - 

« 

■  sus, 
sus, 

-  son, 
ness 

-#- 

Shed    on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Let      it  make  thee    whole; 

Deep    in   scar  -  let     glow. 
We    may   en  -   ter     in, 

1      •-  -#-     •-  ..rr^.#. 

±\ 

m              » 

«          "5         •          ••■      ■••      -•" 

i^fr^ — 

— m — 

%=\ 

-A 

^         • 

— • — 

\ : W » 

i:     t 

^\ 

"^W^ v~ 

— 1 

—v~- 

— » — 

•         1 

— b"  -1 

i? \ 1^  — 

fr-*— 1 

1 

^ 

Fine. 


ners, 


-#-  •      -•-  • 

Shed      for 


might  -  y  cleans  •  ing  O'er  my 
Je  -  sus'  pre-  cious  blood  will  wash  thee  White  as 
For     the       o  -  pened     foun  -  tain  cleans  -  eth      From      all 


me. 
soul, 
snow, 
sin. 


1 


B.S.  Oh,      be  -  lieve 
Chorus. 


it, 


oh, 


re  -  ceive 


1/ 
it, 


'Tis       for 


thee! 


B.S. 


t 


-^ 


-^^ 


Pre-cious,  pre-cious    blood  of     Je  •  sus,       Ev  -  er     flowing 

-     «  4 — l—t ^  •    ^ 


free! 


r- 


V- 


i^^l 


Used  by  per.  of  Oliver  Ditson  Co.,  owner  of  copyright. 
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No.  111.     Why  not  Trust  in  Him  Now? 


Mrs,  E.  ^\.  Chapman. 


J.  H .  Tenney,  by  per. 


g^*1=pj=:^=z=q_-,_^-^|-^       I    -1: 
-t± — , — ,-J— #-.  — • — .ir^»: — 9 »- 


q=± 


-T 


T 

1.  The  Sav  -  iour  liatli called  thee  aud  shown  thee  His    love; 

2.  His  blood  He  hath  shed    to      re  -  deem  thee  froni    sin; 

3.  He'll  clothe  thee  with  ves  -  ture  that's  whit  -  er    than  snow; 

n  . .  .         .     . 


He  died  for  poor 
A  fount  has  been 
In      pas  -  tures  of 


hj . 1 


sin  -  ners  like 
0  -  pened  for 
ver  -  dure  will 


=B 


thee; 
thee; 
lead, 


-i&- 


He      left    His  bright  home  in  the  man  -  sions    a  - 
He      tells  thee    of     heav  -  en  and  bids    thee  come 
Where  wa  -  ters    of       life     in  a  -  bun  -  dance  do 
•*- -^  ♦    -•- g       -0-  '    •»- 


It: 


It 


:i 


-(S- 


Chorus. 


I  I 

The  cap  -  tive 
The  beau- ties 
Thy  soul    in 


1-1 


from  bon  dage  to 
of  E  -  den  to 
its  rap  -  tures  to 


free. 

see. 

feed. 


-la — t. — 


-2?!- 


Oh,   why    not  tinist 


in  Him 


-^-    A-lJ 


-z>-. 


m 


-^_ 


-e^- 


He 


now? , Oh,  why    not    trust    in    Him    now 

trust    in    Him  now?  trust  in    Him  now? 

_H — z     r  ?=g — 


:± 


m W. I 


loves  thee  and  bids  thee  on  Him  to    re  -  ly ;        Oh,  why 


not  trust  in  Him    now? 

trust  in  Him  now? 


pf 


No,  112. 

Rev.  C.  W.  Ray.  D.D. 


Who  Will  Win? 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


With  martial  spirit  and  enthusiasm. 


•^-:^r^ 


'^V^^T^-sl-^j 


'Tis  not     for  pleas  -  ure  du   -  ty    calls     To   ral  -  ly    forth    in  arms, 
'Tis  not     the  pomp    of  dress    par  -  ade,  With  mar- tial  prow  -  ess  rife; 

3.  Tho' fierce  the    on  -  set    of       the    foe,  With cour-age     we    must  stand; 

4.  Let    us       be     ev  -  er  brave    and  true.     In    bat  -  tie      for     the  right; 


V- 


:f=^: 


il 


_I 

N 1 

1               1 

1                1 

1          N       1          1 

N,    S    IV    1      N    N    1 

\JL  -^ 

^           : '     ^           ,  n  ^         -         • 

A                  \ 

1      IS   f\   1                1 1 

'^'S- — -1— 

_«_-i 

r\m       ' 

1 « 

1 

\   •      a       m 

-*-*-^-<5k-^-0   »\ 

!      1      ' 

'             ! 

\> )         # 

^    '      9        m          «     1  •          m          m          m 

«j     i 

1 

»                    C^' 

Nor  shout 

,  nor  song 

the  foe      ap 

■  palls,  Nor  march  withtrum-pet         charms. 

Nor  nois 

-  y  tramp 

of    cav  -  al 

-  cade, That  ends    the  fear  -  ful           strife. 

We  soon 

shall  see 

his      0  -  ver- 

throw.  If  strong    of  heart    and          hand. 

And  by 

the  faith 

-fulwork    we 

do.  Keep  all    our    ar  -  mor        bright. 

T^V'-z — '—rSr'. 

^ 

—9-    -9 ^- 

•-      -J-      J  .     •     f-       •• 

W-^^-' 

-*^» — • — 

# — 

-• •- 

•    x~ 

-1 H •              * 

1 -J 

— ^_i — 

' 

i                1 

1           1 

I 

'^■-                J 

■^ 

r       ^ 

Chorus 


Whoe'er  would  win  the  vie   -  to  -  ry,Mustwatch,and  work  and  pray,        'Tis 

must  watch  and  work  and  pray, 

-I 1 -J- 


:^=i= 


:P 


1 


'sr-^r^=x- 


"•^a&Jr*'^*"*" 


•  •—#-•- 


_^_. 


iS 


toil       that  brings  the     ju    -    bi  -  lee,     That     gains  for    us      the       day. 


-^- 


121 


:f:=t^c: 


No.  113. 


Scatter  the  Sunbeams, 


L.  M.  Tenney. 


J.  H.  Tenney,  by  per. 


?^=^= 


:^^ 


-tSt 


-^- 


,       -A — g:| 

-0 |».i_^^Z 


1.  Scat  -  ter     the  sun-beams!  send  forth  the  light;    Drive  back    the  shad- ows    of 

2.  Scat  -  ter     ihe  sun-beams!  cheer  with  thy  smile;    Bless    oth   -   er  souls    by      a 

3.  Scat  -  ter     the  sun-beams!  hope  beam- eth  bright ;Bathed    is       her  fore- head  with 


Hrfe* 


h^ 


-F- 


:^= 


?  vP- 1— '^ — ^-^ ^ 1 • '-- — n • d — «— ^^ — •— : f*^ 

r  -^ •-r-»    «  .  M?: s) — — #  • — • • •- 


-s) — 


sor  -  row's    dark  night,      Show      to      the  cheer  -  less,        Je  -  sus,     the  Way; 
heart  with  -  out  guile;      Strive      by    kind  ac   -  tions,     wan  -  d'rers    to    win 
ra    -    di    -    ant    light,      Shed    forth  that  bright  -ness       where'er    you    go, 


Ml 


-f=2- 


m 


Point     to 
Back  from 
Bless  -  ing 

-• — * 1 r 


the  re 
the  by 
and    bless 


gions 

paths 

ed 


of     heav 
of        er 
your    life's 


±: 


en 
ror 
jour 


— • z^ 

ly  day. 
and  sin, 
ney  through. 


Chorus. 


^t 


-#-      -#-  • 

Scat  -  ter     the  sun-beams,  the  bright  gold- en  sunbeams,  Scat- ter  the  sun-beams,  the 

9 •. 


-• •_ 


-^ 


■-J 0- 


-f 


-25'- 

sun- beams    of    love;     Scat    -  ter      the  sun  -  beams,  the  sun  -  beams    of    love. 


Ws- 
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i 


-^—11 

m 


d 


No,  114. 


Life,  Eternal  Life. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Frank  Z\I.  Davis. 


-^ m i 9~\—^ » —'—»-Y»-7-»—\ 


1.  0,      tell      me  uot     to    pause,  vain  world,  O    bid      me    not      de  -  lay; 

2.  Your  gold     as  dross,  your  gain     as    loss,     In  lieav  -  en's  light  dis    cern; 

3.  I       hear    the  voice    of       Je  -  sus    call,   His  guid  -  ing  light    I       see; 


-p-- 


:t: 


-y— 


.-A — ^- 


-si- 


— N- 


r^q=]=i= 


I      seek      a      bet  -  ter  home    be  yond,   And   up  -  ward  is      my        waj\ 
I      glad  -  ly  take      my    Saviour's  cross.  And  all    j'our  pleas-ures       spurn. 
O      do      not  call      me  back,  my  friends,But  come  and  walk  with       me. 


;'?=5=?^ 


eS: 


q=t 


Chorus. 


■^-7 


:& 


--A- 


Life!    Life! 


mm 


ter  -  nal  Life!    The      glo  -  rious  prize    I 


see; 


•-— t^— 


No.  116. 


Daniel,  the  Captive. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Daniel  1:8. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


id' 


-if— *- 


-• — 


1.  The        or    -  der  went  forth     to     the  sol  -  diers,     The    sol  -  diers       of 

2.  He     called    for     the  pulse    and    the  wa    -  ter,   Forhim-self  and       for 

3.  At       last    when  their  ser  -  vice    was    o    -  ver,They  were  brought  to  the 


s 


±1 


m^ 


-p-^- 


■<g-f- 


5 — I • 

Bab  -  y  -  Ion's  king,  That  they  from  the  cap  -  tives  of 
his  broth  -  ers  three,  And  ev  -  er  they  strength-ened  in 
king         by  com  -  mand.   With  them,       he       com-muned     in         his 


i^ 


'^iti=i: 


^_^s^ 


:t: 


—0—- — J. 


■<s*-r 


Is  -  rael,  The  wis    -  est  and  strong-est  should  bring -.The    chil  -  dren     of 

wis-dom,    In  vig    -    or  andbeau-ty,      so    free;      The  king's  meats  were 

pal  -  ace,    To  them    gave  hepow'r    in      the  land;      No    oth    -    ers    were 

-•-        -•-        -•-  N  J  ••"  *     "•" 

:: m +»- ' m ^_* « « :^: ±r^ 


:t 


i£i? 


It 


kings  and  -of  prin  -  ces, 
left  all  un  -  tast  -  ed, 
fa  -  voted    as  these  were. 


Well  fa  -  vored  and  skill  -  ful  and  fair, 
The  rich  wine  still  stood  in  the  bowl, 
Who    cast      self   -  in-dul-gence      a  -  way. 


t=^- 


af=^==5: 


It: 


124 


Daniel,  the  Captive.   Concluded. 


m 


*3^=J: 


-d-rm — m- 


-H— 


stud-y   the  Chal  -  de-an's  teacli-ings,  And  stand  in    his  pal 


To  stud-y  the  Chal  -  de-an's  teach-ings.And  stand  in  his  pal  -  ace  there. 
For  he  would  not  pam-per  his  bod  -  y,  Nor  hin  -  der  the  growth  of  his  soul, 
God  save  them  all  knowledge  and  wisdom,  And  strengthened  their  spirits  each  day, 


^a 


•-^- 


N    -•- 


a 


:tz=iti=t:=t: 


I  >^ 


Chorus 


^ 


-N--„- 


brethren,from  be 


1/ 


ing 


De  -  filed       by      the  king's  cho  -  sen  fare. 


1 


ilSl 


S=^ 


:5=1=t: 


-f^- 
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No.  116. 


A  Voice  from  Heaven. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


:£#=:^: 


::^: 


:^-: 


^=4=izi: 


--N- 


-K-^ 


-^- 


1.  Hark!    a  voice  from heav  -  en    From  the  Ho    •  ly   One,  "This     is    my     be  - 

2.  Lo!       a  bless  -edSpir    -    it!      Lo,     the  Heav'nly  Dove!    On     ourLord    de  - 

3.  Let     the  earth    re-ceive    Him,  Let      the  ua  -  tionssiug,     Glo  ■  ry,    hal  -  le   - 

-*-  ■ : r : * — '"^         ~lt ^~- ' ~"l — ^'~- *" 


lov    -   ed,     Well       be   -  lov    -    ed       Son,"  Hear    Him    and       be.-lieve     Him, 


scend  -  ing  From 
lu    -    jah,  "Je 


S^ 


the  heav'ns     a    -    bove,"This      is       my       be  -  lov    -  ed,' 
sus       is        our     King!"  O    -    ver  death     tri  •  um  -  phant 


:l L_ 


±: 


-'i9- 


=t£ 


-y 1 w 1 1 — 

B.  S.  Fol    -   low  Him    right  glad    -    ly. 


l^- 


3=^ 


■^-1 


That    He  speaks  is  true.'Tis       a    mes  -  sage  from  the    Fa-ther     un  •  to    you. 
Hear  the  voice  proclaim, "This is    my      be  -  lov  -  ed  Son,     oh!  hear  ye  Him." 
O  -  ver    all    His  foes, From  the  grave  vie  -  to  •    ri  -  ous     He    rose!  He  rose! 


>tfc=ti=i=t==:i 


:t 


-y- 


-t^- 


lu      the  daj's     of  youth,  He      is    thy     ex  -  am  -  pie,  Full    of    grace  and  truth. 
Chorus. 


N 


tJ 


"This        is 


my 

— p- 


be  -  lov 


ed, 
-•- 

-•- 


^ 

^ 


--A- 


my    well         be 


lov 


ed      Son," 


D.S. 


tJ 


ij 


Je 


sus   Christ,      the    right    -   eous.    Him, 


the        liv 


insr      One! 


:a 


By  per.  of  the  Author. 


136 


No.  117.      Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole? 

E.A.Hoffman.  John 5: 6.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

Slowly.  [^  I 


^Sm 


1,  Wilt 

2,  Wilt 
2,     Wilt 


thou     be     made    whole,    Thy    re  -  demp  -  tion     com-plete? 
thou     be     made    whole,      And  freed    from    thy       sin? 

thou     be     made    whole.      Thy  im  •   po  -  tence  healed? 


m>zSi 


'^&ju 3 


-t: 


:t: 


di: 


Then  bring  thy  poor  soul 
Then  o  -  pen  thy  heart 
In         Je    -  sus        a  -    lone 


ge 


s 


:t 


X- 


To    the  dear     Sav  -  iour's    feet;       And 
For    the  Lord      to     come       in;          He 
Is      sal  -  va  -  tion        re  -  vealed;]    Then 
jt-^» • ft ^ ^ — 


'm 


tr*- 


He    will  have  mer  -  cy,    And  kind  -  ly  re  -  cetve,  And 

on  -  ly      can    save  thee,     He      on   -  ly  can    bless,    He 

come    to     the    Sav  -  iour    And  wash    in  the  blood,  And     thou  shalt  find 

^       ^         N 


-• Tf zm_ 

'^      '^      u 

per  -  feet  -  ly 
on  -  ly    can 


m. 


Izfczt 


^ 


Chorus. 


4*- 


::tz=:^=iz=:j=i=::^ 


Rit.  ad  libitum. 


cleanse  thee.   And  free  -  ly     for  -  give.      Wilt    thou     be    made  whole?  Re 
cleanse  thee,   And    fill    thee  with  peace, 
fa  -    vor     And  stand  -  ing  with  God. 


H=5=b 


:fc=r: 


M- 


m 


~d-  ■«•         -id-         -S-       -^- 


pent  -  ant    bow,    And  Christ  will    re  -  new  thee.  Just     now,    just    now. 


fe 


-R^— *- 


±: 


3Ep: 
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i 


No.  118.    Ho!  Every  one  that  Thirsteth. 

H.  S.  P.  H.  S.  Perkins,  by  per. 


1.  Ho!     ev 

2.  To     you 


ry     one 
the      in 


MMr 


^-ff-f: 


that  thirs    -  teth,     Come       ye       to        the 
vi    -  ta    -     tion    Comes  from  Christ,  our 


It: 


brink. 
Lord; 


Of     wa 
It     has 


ters   flow  -  ing    free 
thus  been      re  -  cord 


ly,      Come,    and 
ed  In       His 


^Sl 


free  -  ly        drink; 
Ho  -    ly        word; 

-» » j 1 J 


i 


1/ 
Solo. 


-•— ^- 


^—»- 


-i>f—l 


Come  where  the      stream  is  flow    -   ing,    Spark  -  ling     down  the      mount,    Thro* 
Come  to        the     liv  -   ingfoun  -  tain,     Here     thy      soul  may      fill;  The 


n±i 


^ 


^ 


-i^=0 


E^ 


--i^ 


m 


ver  -  dant  fields     and    mead    -    ows,    From     the      ho  -    ly  fount. 

Spir   -    it     and       the     Bride       say,  "  Come,  who  -  ev  -    er  will.". 

— __p — 


^^— [^g=%g 


:q: 


^^E 


:nit 


Choru 

m 

_N — ^N    _^      ^_ 

— • — ^ — J — i— 

4— 

^— 

1 — 

«          « 

— ^ — 0 — zr 

N_ 

Yes, 

N 

come, 

— g — 

-  «      «      •      « 

the  wa  -  ters  are 

r   r   0   ^ 

-»-T- 

3ow 
1 

\ 

— *— 

-ing 

For 

— ^- 

0          0 
thee,  with 

O 0 — 

0 0 

0    0    0 

out  mon  -  ey 

e       0       • 

— 0 « 1- — 

— 1 p — 

0 
or 

-J— 

price; 
1      1 

SS^H 

^— 

—V       V       Y.       V 

— 0 — 

— • — 

-V         V 

V       .       H 

y  -^ 

J 
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Ho!  Every  one  that  Thirsteth.   Concluded. 


se 


d=&i 


-'-^z:^ 


V      y      'J      V 

O  come,  aud    take  of     it   free  -  ly,      Beau  -  ti  -  ful     wa  -  ter      of      life. 


^Se 


:t=t: 


H 1 1 1 1 1 H — H — IT 


No.  119. 

F.  M.  D. 


Jesus  is  Precious, 


"A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. "    Prov.  18  ;  24. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 


Jv— 


iS: 


-A- 


m. 


1.  Je   -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Je  -  sus 


W=r 


pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious  to  me, 

pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious  to  me, 

pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious  to  me, 

m  .                       N           N  N  /^ 


Thro'    His       dear 
This        is         my 
I        will        pro  - 


?zS: 


-#-^ 


^: 


sir 


=!•- 


song 
claim 


a * w- 

-J-         -•- 

my    soul   was  made  free;       He       is     my 

and      ev  -    er    shall     be;        No      oth  -  er 

it     o'er    land  and     sea;      Gen  -  tly    His 

^     *      :■ 


:t 


— ^- 


ref  -  uge,  safe  -  ty,  re 
friend  to  me  is  so 
Spir     -    it     leads    me      a- 


jIZjZZ 


^--. 


t= 


D.  S.  I     will 


ex 


-  alt       His     name    ev  -  er 


T     n       1                       ^ 

N 

V 

^        r 

Fine.     Chorus. 

1       ^     "^^ 

N 

/ 1  ^      — ■    1       m 

', 

_l  __ 

'         m           '■ 

y 

b      m      M         1 

m 

^ 

J          •         -          1 

c^             •           1 

m 

// 

\          1  •     J                       1    ^ 

^     • 

1        "i 

m 

\^^ 

7        J       •  •     * 

'■ 

»  ' 

*    . 

1 

1     '        W         S 

a       ] 

treat.     Rest 
dear,      His 
long.      Fill 

•  ing 
is 
-  ing 

m 

in 

a 

my 

Him 
love 
soul 

is 
that 
with 

•        • 
glo  -  ry 
cast  -  eth 
this    joy 

|V            N 

-•- 

com 

out 

•  ous 

-plete.      Je  -  sus 
fear, 
soug. 

is 

s 

'C 

%^--y-H- 

1 

=£^5--— H ', h- 

— 1;~= h h — 

1 

V          y 

y 

1   "^1        u' 

k' 

1/ 

' 

1 

more,  Whom     ser  -  aphs  praise     aud       an  - 


s       a  -  dore. 


D.  S. 


pre -cious,  pre-cious  to     me;    Glo  -  ry     to  God!  His  blood    set     me     free. 


:t: 


-^-7 — n 
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No,  120.      On  the  Cross  at  Calvary. 

"Y^  g  ]yj  W.  S.  Maetin,  by  pef. 


1.    Hear    the  Mas-ter's  loving  voice,(His  loving  voice,  )Bringing  from     a  -  bove 
3.     Won-drous  message  full  of  grace !(So  full  of  grace!)  Un  -  to    you    we  bring, 
3      All      thy  sins  He  put    a  -  way,  (He  put  a -way,)Wbenfromout  His    side 

-• ^^ — •#-- 1--^ '5'— rt: 


'      -•-     -m-     '      v*^ 

mes  -sag  -  es  of  love;  Sons  of  nien,  a-wake,  re  -  joice!  (awake,  rejoice') 
from  the  beav'n-l}' King;  Je  -  sus,  took  the  sinner's  place, (the  sinner's  plfiCe) 
came    the  crim  -  son  tide;        He    thy    ransom  price  did  pay,  (the  price  did  pay,) 


g? 


-V- 


V- 


±: 


±=tz=t: 


-OTtr-t^—N f:^ IT- 

4— 

__!_ 

Chorus. 

.-  — 

--t 

--f— H^-n 

■w^  :    i    i 

zzwn 

1 

— • — 

s^-. 

^t     ^T 

0 

0~~ 

=1- 

•^     al 

W      *     '     ' 

— 0 — 

— # — 

0   ■■■ 

-:&•' 

l-l 

-V 

''J 

'  •  '    '  0 ' 

Je  -  sus    died 

on 

Cal   - 

va    - 

ry. 

Glo    - 

ry, 

glo 

ry 

to    His 

On    the  cross 

at 

Cal  - 

va    - 

ry. 

On    the  cross 

at 

Cal  - 

va    - 

ry- 

-0' 

^ 

-#- 

■i  ^t-. 

rr T        ^         '• 

— 1 — 

— 0 — 

1 — '^"^ 

1 — 0 — - — 

— » — 

.m^   i=f 

— •— 

• 

m. . 

-^-  -4- — 

-\^— 

— V— 

— t/— 

— -1 —    -i — 

—6/ —^ 

"^f  fe  ^ — ^   ^ 

—^— 

— 1 

— ; 1 

(Z-' 

fc^: 


f?z5' 


;^=: 


-s- 


— I— = • M -! — ^- 


Ru  -  med    sm  -  ners    to 


His  pre-cious  name! 

-(2. 


re-claim;    Bear  -  ing    sin 


fete 


-^-Jj- 


-«• 


22-^-^ 


» 


-N-T 


;^EO^- 


:1=i: 


g 


-g- 


-d-^-^ 


and  suff'ring  shame; 

and  suff'ring  sham«; 

't-    -^    -•-  -^ 


S^ 
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#-      -•-      -^-      -••       -        -       -^•' 

Je  -  sus    died    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry! 


— rf ■•'-^  #■      "^-~ — * " 


:^ 


1 


No.  121  Weary  of  Sin. 

Rev.  C.  W.  Rat.  D.  D.    ^tife^     Matt.  11:29. 


-0-  ■  0- 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

-r--.- J 4=^ 


-•-♦a 


I  I       I 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,meek  and    low  -  ly,  I      am    wea-ry    of     my        sin; 

2.  Oft    my  guilt  and  shame  con  -  fess-ing,  Till  my   heart  is  sick  and       sore; 

3.  Faint  and  weak,  my  heart  is        pin-ing  For  the  gird-ing  Thou  canst  give; 

4.  Of     re   -  pent-ings  I        am       wea  -  ry,  All  my  wand' rings  I    de  -    plore; 

-•-       -#-  -•■       ■•-  -^     -f-      m      -!*-     -•- J4-9- 


# 


:q: 


r 


-«•- 


Par- 

All 

To 
Keep 


don,  cleanse  and  make  me      ho  -  ly,    Sane  -  ti   •    fy      and  dwell  with  -  in. 

un  ■  wor  -  thy    of    Thy    bless  -ing.     Yet  Thy    fa  -  vor  I         implore. 

Thy  -  self  my  soul     in  -  clin  -  ing,     In    com  -  pas   sion  bid       me  live, 

me    pure  and  keep    me    near  Thee,  Guide  and  guard  me  ev  -  er-more. 

#-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -»-  -#-  ^  -,§!- 


Chorus, 
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=i=^ 

0 

0  ■ 

0 

L5 — tt«- 

0 

Lift- 

—»~ 

P 

:t=:t=izt: 


-1 — r 


It 


-1 — 


r — r 


Let  Thine  arms  of    love    with-hold  me,  When  from  Thee  my    feet    re  -  move; 

.0.  .      .0.       .0.  .g.  .0.       .0.  .0.  .0.  'jr^  .^  .      .^  -^ -»-       -»-     ^ 


^ 

1    "^ 

^       ■ 

1 

N 

^      1           1 

-Jt— 

— i * d'-T— al— 

r'-*-^ — i r-^ 

#  • 

— * d'-n— • d—  H 

ty-^        0 ^ V- 

—. — s — i- 

-5 *—^~ 

_x:iq=j_,__^  i 

In    Thy  blest  em 
-•-      -#- 

7mV — ^           •  *~= » — ' 

1 

■  brace  en  -  fold 

.0.      ^. 

1 — • i 1 

-•- 

me,  "^ 

.0.     ^.      '  ■ 

fVealth  of  mer  - 

cies 

— • — 1 

let  me  prove. 
ri S 1 11 

e: 

0         w         0    •      pr- 
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No.  122. 

E.  E.  Latta. 


Walking"  the  Sea. 

John,  C:20. 


J.  H.  Tennet 
and  A.  J.  Abbey. 


r  .t         1 

^       \     1          ' 

y '^j-   1 

1             1 

fVj 

Nj            , 

iv^- 

H---S-— • — 1- 

— <& — 

—t^- 

-A — 

1 — 

r-i     s- 

W^  ' 

^--g:^- • 

'— s;! 

— i — ^— 

— #-4 

''      i       r=^T-^ 

1.  Blest 

were    the  Lord's  dis 

-      CI 

pies     Out 

on 

the  waves  to       be. 

2.    He 

who  could  still     the 

tern 

pest,     But 

bv 

the  words  He    said, 

3.    Oh, 

to  have  walked  like 

Pe 

-     ter      Out 

on 

the  sul  -  len    wave. 

1 

^     1^    1      1 

1 

« 

-•- 

-•-  -    1          1 

1 

^-4-J=- 

^     ^    -       I 

— u 

[    ^ 

_• 

T 

•  • 

r    ^  . 

When  there  ap-peared  the    Mas 

Out      on      the  yield  -  ing     wa 

E'en     tho'       I    cried      as        he 


rr^- 


=^=F 


-«-J^ 


g... 


~l \ m — '- 


=t 


ter.  Walk  -  ing     up  -  on      the     sea; 
ter      As        on     the  land  could  tread; 
did.   Cried     to      the  Lord      to     save; 

-i^ s— * i 


=^=S= 


-&-^^ 


isiii: 


^: 


:t 


±-*- 


'-T- 


~- 


Tho'   they  were  sore  -  ly    fright  -  ened,    Je  -  sus 

O       that     to    me       the    an      -      swer,   Had     by 

When    in     my  life's     last   mo    -     ments.  Earth  on 


did  not  up  -  braid, 
my  Lord  been  made, 
my    sight  shall    fade, 


S 


-i- 


^m^ 


--N- 


f=,=tti 


-?d- 


IT: 


-^- 


But  to  as  -  sure  them    an-swered,  "It  is 

As  to  His  first    dis   -    ci        pies,  "It  is 

Oh,  let  me  hear   the    greet  -  ing,  "It  is 

I  ^  ^    I                -#.  .^  .,. 


-r 


:ti=t 


be  not  a  -  fraid!" 
be  not  a  -  fraid!" 
be     not      a  -  fraid!" 

— ^ — •-#— ^n-s^ 


S 


Chorus, 


ii  Z J j__ a— 


-(S- 


-zr 


n 


ifj       -f-       -5- :     -•-    -g-        '         w  .      -      c^  .      I  u      ^      >>     \ 

Walk  -  ing     the  sea,    walk  -  ing     the    sea.    Now      in    my  fan  -  cy       He 

I        I      ^      ^    I       I       1^      !i    I      -      -    -  -•-  -     -^• 


-&- 


W 
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Walking  the  Sea.    Concluded. 


com  -    eth     to    me,    Won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour,  Might  -  y       Re  deem  -  er. 


n  +t 
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, ^^- 

^        1 
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-  lows    to    Thee! 
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Walk 
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the  sea, 
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^      ^ 

— 1 — 
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— 1 — 
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=t          5  ■     ^      ^ 
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— • « — 

u 
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. ^ 1 , 

rit. 


11 


walk  -  iug       the    sea.     Walk  -  ing     the , 


— m 9 r 

bil  -  low    -    y 


sea. 


^ 


=F- 


No.  123. 


Cressey.    C.  M, 


J .  H .  Tennet.    By  per. 


m 


Wa 


— 4— • — •- 


-(«- 


1.  A  -  las!  and    did     my  Sav-iour    bleed?    And    did        my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was  it    for  crimes  that    I    had     done,       He  groaned  up  -  on    the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief    can  ne'er  re  -  pay        The  debt       of    love    I      owe; 

-#_i m «_- , — ^ ^ , — 0 = • . — •- 


-•-  \ 

Would  He     de  -  vote 

A  -  maz  -  ing    pit 
Here,  Lord,     I     give 


-^- 


— « 9 — r 

that    sa  -  cred  head        For  such  a  worm  as        I? 
y!  grace  un  -  known!    And  love  be-yond  de  -  gree! 
my  •  self    a  -  way;        'Tis    all  that    I     can     do. 

-» • _* , <3 Tj?!-, c 'fl — ft ^ •_ 


1 


It- 


It: 


J^^: 
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No.  124.    Where  they  Never  say  Farewell. 

"And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof."    Eev.  21:  23. 

E.  R.  Latta.  a.  J.  Abbey 

^^  ^I^^,^^  ^^ 

_ ^ V 1 1 — ; ■ P 


:t 


m 


1.  Where  they  nev  -  er    say    fare-well,    Where  there  comes  no  part  -    ing  kuell, 

2.  Where  they  nev  -  er    say    fare  well,    Where    no    hearts  with  sor  -  row  swell, 

3.  Where  they  nev  -  er    say    fare-well.    Where  there  sounds  no  toll   -  iug    bell, 
^_^ ^          0-    m    '      a    -     -•--•-           m    .        m           -•    •  -  -    .       -^        -*- 

.2iV:x ^ — — ^ 1 0 1 ^ 

■«^-^— ^ ^ — I — ^ — >^ >'  ^- 1 \J- ^- 


--N- 


Whith  -  er  hap 

Where    to  lone 

Where    no  weep 

.^.  .      .^.  .^. 

-.;; — ^ 


py  spir  -  its  stray  When  they  pass  from  earth  a  -  way,, 
aud  dis  -  tant  spot.  Forms  be  -  lov  -  ed  wan  -  der  not,, 
iiig  dims    the  eye.     Where    they    nev  -  er  breathe     a    siuh. 
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cross 
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^ 
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-  ev  - 
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r 

ing 

eigu 

er 

-0- 

— r 

•   1 

prove, 
shore, 
wear, 
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1       1 

(^•5 — J-i- 

— ^ — 

A~ 

A -J 

— » 1 

— t- — 

-'^>-~ 

\J 
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— M 

V — 

— ^ — 



0 '— 

-^^^- 

~ 

— ^ 

— t^ 

_L_  J 

^     i  \^  -J 

Where    no      ill        can  e'er       be  -  tide,   Where    fond  hearts    no  more  di  -  vide 

None    shall    ev  -    er    quit     the  strand      Of       their  loved,  their  na  -  tine  land 

And     the  loved  and  pure     in    heart    Nev     -    er  -  more    are  called  to  part. 

-^       .,-  .         .0.        ,                  .0.'         Si         J^..         J^.       .0..  .^ 


— •- 

^- u 


^-q- 


±: 


:t: 


■^. — I — vj — 


m 


Chorus. 


Oh,     it     will 

-^  •     -«.         .fL. 


-  A- 
-0— 


-V- 


be  sweet    to    dwell  Where  they    nev  -  er 
.^    .ft. .    .p.      ^.  0  .      -^       0-     0 

-X — \ 1-. — w *-^ — ^-^—* — ^- 

-H» •- 0 -I h ^, ^, h- 


say 

•_. 

— ^- 


f  are- well! 
.0-    -^ 
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Where  they  Never  say  Farewell.    Concluded. 
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'Twill     be 

sweet, 

• — »— T— 

oh,    sweet 
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dwell  Where  they 
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No.  125.  Ever  will  I  pray. 

"Evening:,  morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray."    Psa.  55:  17 


A.  CUMMINGS. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


:g 


'^^ 


-* — ■ 


1.  Fa  -  ther,    in  the  morn  -  iug      Un  -  to    Thee       I'll  pray;  Let    Thy  lov  -  ing 

2.  At    the    bus  •  y    noon  •  tide,  Press'd  with  work  and    care,  Then   I'll  wait  with 

3.  When  the  eve-ning  shad  -  ows  Chase    a  -  way       the  light,  Fa  -  ther,  then  I'll 

4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  morn-ing,      In      its    bright  noon  -  day.  In      its  shadowy 


i-ia 


t — r 


-•-#-•— '—T-(2-^- 


-f-t^- 


=«■ 


i 


-HI 


kind  -  ness,  Keep  me    thro' 

Je  -  sus    Till    He    hear 

pray  Thee,  Bless  Thy  child 

eve-  ning,   Ev  -  er      will 

n • 


Chorus. 


— A- 


this  day.     I  will  pray, 
my  pray'r. 

to-night. 

I  pray.  I  will  praj% 


— I h\-l 

-*-T-#-H 


I    will  pray,        Ev  -  er 


•z2: 


-t^-v- 


I  will  pray, 
•   P   P 


y    ^ 


-I : Pt V- 

« 0 p-T  -•— 


-7^ 


will  I  pray;  Morn  -  ing,  noon  and  eve-ning,   Un-to  Thee 


Ev-er  will  I  pray; 


:s 


I'll  pray. 


±=t=±i:'=t: 


1/  ^ 


m 


^.A — 


1/  ^  1/    I    I 

Copyright,  1879,  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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No.  126.  For  the  Master's  Sake. 

Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

I a_, 0 1 1 , ! ^ 0 0 0_ 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Ev 


us      work       in    cheer  -  ful      way,  For 

us      brave    -  ly    bear      the     cross,  For 

us      fight   when  foes       as    -  sail,  For 

'ry        du    -    ty      we     have     done  For 

K  N  N  N  _ 


the  Mas  ■  ter's  sake; 

the  Mas  -  ter's  sake; 

the  Mas  -  ter's  sake; 

the  Mas  -  ter"s  sake; 
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Do 

our 

du 

-   ty  day      by 

day. 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake; 

Strive 

by 

Wel- 

come 

bur 

den,  pain    or 

loss. 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake; 

When 

we 

Till 

our 

ar  - 

mies  shall  pre  - 

vail, 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake; 

We 

will 

Ev  - 

'ry 

vie  - 

fry  we    have 

won 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake; 
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be 
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^ — 1 
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• 
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U    J 

lov    -  ing  words,     to     win 
think      of     Him    who    died 
con  -  quer      in        the    fight, 
writ  -  ten       o    -    ver    there 


?-»=t: 


Err  -  ing  souls  from  paths  of      sin,      Till     the 

On      the  drea  -  ry  moun-  tain    side,    We'll    be 

If       we     in    God's  name   u  -   nite,    Stand -ing 

In       the  Book    of  Life      so     fair,      Oh!    how 

I 
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last      is  gath  -  ered    in, 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter  s 

sake, 

For  the  Mas- 

ter's  sake. 

true,  what-e'er     be  -  tide. 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake. 

For  the  Mas 

-  ter's  sake. 

firm    for  truth  and    right. 

For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake. 

For  the  Mas- 

ter's  sake. 

sweet   to   see       it    there:' 

'For 

the 

Mas  - 

ter's 

sake," 

"  For  the  Mas 

ter's  sake." 
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No.  127, 


'Tis  Sweet  to  Know. 


Mrs.  Harriet  Jones. 

.,N f^ p!>^ ^_ 


A.  J.  Abbey. 
Ait.  by  J.  H.T. 


iE^: 


:^=1: 


-&A 


i^ZJL 


-«.  .0.       *<^* 


'^^ 


1.  'Tis 

2.  'Tis 

3.  'Tis 


^ga 


sweet  to  linow  that  Je  -  sus  came,   To  save  the  lost    of     ev  - 'ry    name; 
sweet  to  know  that  Je    sus  hears    Re  -  pent-ant  sighs  o'er   ill    spent  years; 
sweet  to  know  that  an  -  gels  smile  When  sinners  come,  how-ev  -  er     vile, 


lsl^Ezz=£ 


tr^r 


1/   I 


Yes,  ev  -  'ry  guilt  -  y,     sin  -  sick  soul.  May  thro'  His  blood  be    c^ean  and  whole. 
That  He    will  par -don,  own  and  bless.    If    we      to   Him  our    sins     confess. 
And  kneel  be  -  fore  the  mer  -cy-seat.    To  find    in  Christ  a       rest  complete. 

I — ri 1 •——#-* — \ — r' — tH * •-* — =-!-•--:  -• — -I 


iEE 


tzz':r. 


Chorus. 

— N ^ 


^=sg^g 
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O      pre-ciousLamb!0    dy  -  ing  Lamb !  Let  all     u  -  nite      to    praise  His  name; 


^^ 


-^'=^ 
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-I — t- 
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To    save,  to  save,  dear  Je  -  sus  came.  To    save  the  lost!    O    praise  His  name! 


^E--=?l 


Ht   .».'^#. 
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No.  128. 

W.  S.  Martin. 

-J— 


Press  toward  the  Prize. 

Phil.  3  :  14. 


y±=fz 


^ 


b 


1.  There's  a  prize      in      the    king-dom    of    glo 

2.  There's  a  crown    for     the    saints  of       all      a 

3.  Press    on     in       the    race  set       be  -  fore  thee. 


m. 


^ 


^E=± 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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ry,      For        all      who    are 

ges.Who  have  fought  in      the 

In       the  strength  which  the 
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With     the ' 
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ieve     in      re  -  demption's  sweet  sto 
ool  -  ish,   the    weak, for    the      sa    - 
'banner     of     love "  floating  o'er 
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Chorus. 
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tell  it  a  -  broad 

vie    -    fry     have  won 
on      toward    the  king  • 


as       they     go.      Then    press  toward    the 

in        the    strife, 
dom       ou      high.  Then  press 
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mark  for  the  prize  ;Then  press       toward  the  mark  for  the  prize ;  0  slum 
for  the  prize;            Then  press                            for  the  prize; 

-  ber  -  ing 
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broth-er,     a  -rise.  And  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize ! 

O  broth- er,     a-rise!  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize! 

J    -^  -?:  J    -^  - 


-y- 


.,L«L  f:     :t '  JL 


-c 


a 


138 


No.  129.     My  Own  Dear  Father-land. 


W.  S    Martin. 

J.  H.  Tejtney,  by  per. 
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2.     No      dark  - 
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have 
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have  reached  that  world    a  -  bove;    No 
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This  happy  place  is  my  own  dear  Father-land  ;By  faith 'mid  its  pleasures    I  roam. 
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With  dear  ones  of  earth,  who  have  j  oined  the  happy  band.  To  rest  in  that  heav'  nly  home . 
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No.  130.       Keep  Faithful  our  Hearts. 

Christian  Endeavor  Song. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


liAsif^ 


1.  We  met  like  the   ear  -  ly    dis  -  ci -pies,  And  tho' wecould number  but    few, 

2.  Our  numbers  are  rap  -  id  -  ly  growing,   Andwide-ly    our  cir  -  cle    ex-pands; 

3.  We  seek  for  the  young,who  are  drifting,   A -way  from  our  dear  Sabbath  home 

4.  Wherev  -  er    our    ef- forts  are  need-ed.    We  glad- ly     re-spond  to    the  call; 


•«i»2«i-P _• #_J!._» ft I 


-it? 


-I-- — k^- 


±=^ 


Wepray'r-ful-ly  band-ed     to-geth-er,       A  work  for  the    Master    to     do. 
The  Lord  is     en  -  larging  ourbor-ders.  He  pros-pers  the  work  of  our  hands. 
We    ten-der-ly     lead  them  to  Je-sus,  And  urge  them  no    long-er     to  roam. 
Our  aid  in    the  name  of  our  Sav-iour,  We  cheerful  -  ly    ten-der     to    all. 
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Chorus. 
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And  this     is  our    earnest  pe  -  ti  -  tion,  While  dai-ly    be -fore  Him  we  bend, 

tf-i-* ^ « #___« ^^^^ _^_* -^ m ^ •-A_«. 
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"O    smile    on  our  Christian  Endeavor,   Keep    faith-ful  our  hearts  to  the  end." 


rit: 


-p 0 — I 


P  ^     J-l 

.» — • — I ^ — p±»_».^.» 

■J. ^ W-'-f/ — I i • 


:t=-=f=t= 


140 


No,  131. 


Ida  L.  Reed, 


Shining  for  Jesus. 

For  the  little  ones. 


-N-^ 


C.  K.  Langley. 

-^ — N 


:i 


1.  We're  sbin-ing  for    Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  iour,  Tho'  lit  -  tie    aad  weak  we  may  be, 

2.  We're  shin-ing  for    Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  iour,  We're  number'd  a-mong  tbe  glad  tbrong 

3.  We're  sbin-ing  for    Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  iour,  Tbo'  small  are  tbe  deeds  we  can    do. 


::§:£ 
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^ 


I    I 

way  we  dai  -  ly     can  serve  Him,  Whose  love  for  us  flow-eth    so      free. 
dren  wbo  own  Him  tbeir  ref-uge.  And  praise  Him  thro'  work,  pray 'r  and  song, 
we  can  learn  to    be  faith  -  f ul.  And  keep  our  lights  stead-y   and    true. 


Yet  some 
Of  chil 
By  such 
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Chorus. 


our  Sav-iour, 


a   -  bove. 
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■W^e're  shining  for  Jesus,  for  Je-sus  our  Saviour,  Who  reigneth  all  princes,  all  princes  above. 
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And  dai-  ly  grow  stronger  and  bet  -ter, By  serv  -ing  tbe  Master  we    love. 

yes,  stronger  and  better, 
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No.  132. 


Stand  by  the  Home, 


E  A.  Hoffman. 

-i}-$-^, ^^ z 
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J.  H.  TENNEif « 
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^— ?=^ 

^      1 ^ ^ 

1.  'Tis  a  1 

2.  'Tis  a  1 
§.    'Tis  a  1 
4.    'Tis  a  1 

m^4^ — 

bat-  tie  for 
)at  tie  for 
jat-  tie  for 
jat-  tie  for 

J. 

the  Home, 
the  Home, 
the  Home, 
the  Home, 
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And  we 
For    its 
For   the 
And    we 

J. 
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dafe    fiot     i  - 
sauc  -  ii  •  ty 
chil  -  dren  ihni 

pledge  there-  to 
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— « • 0-^     0'    \ 

dly  stand.  While  an 
and  peace.   And  we 
we  love.      For    the 
6tff  might.  Till    we 
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■Will  not  ground  our  arms 
latjd  we  hold  so  dear, 
criisli  tile     gi  -  ant  wrong. 
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Blights  and 


Till  the  reign  of  rum  shall  cease.  We 
For  the  God  who  reigns  a  -  bove.  We 
And        en  -  throne  the  cause    of  right.     We 


ffill 
ffill 
will 
nili 


Chorus. 
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Stand 
Stand 


by 
by 


the  Home!  Stand 
the  Home!  Stand 
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by 
by 
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the  Home! 
the  Home! 


Save 
Save 
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from 
from 


the 
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Note.    This  song  may  be  Bung  very  effectively  by  having  a  chorus  of  ladies  sing  the  1st  and  Srd 
verses,  and  a  chorus  of  men  tire  2nd  and  4th,  all  uniting  in  the  chorus. 
*  The  small  notes  are  to  be  sung  by  the  male  voices  only. 
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No.  133.         Knocking  at  the  Door. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


Eev.  3:  20. 


Dr.  A.  B.EvEiiETf. 


1.  Who       at     my  door        is    stand -ing —  Pa  ■    tient  -  ly  draw  -  ing  near, 

2-  Lone  -   ly    with  -  out  He's  stay  -  ing —  Lone  -  ly  with  -  in        am      I; 

3.  All      thro'    the  dark  hours  drea  -  ry,     Knock-  lug     a  -  gain        is      He; 

4.  Door       of     my  heart,       I       has  -  ten!    Thee    will      I        o    -    pen  wide; 

5.  Guest      of    our  love,  He     sees    us,        O  -    pen  -  ing  now     our  door;' 


En  -  tran6e  with  ^lU 
While       I      am  still 

Je  -  sus,  art  Thoii 
Tho'  He  re  -  buke 
Joy    -  ful  -   ly    en 


de  -  mand-iiig?  Whose      is     the  voice  I    hear' 

de    -  lay  -ing,  Will        He    not  pass  me  by? 

not      wea  -  ry,  Walt  -    ing     so    long  for  me? 

and    chas  -  ten,         He      ^Mll  #ith  me  a  -  bide. 

ter,       Je  -  sus.  Dwell    with    xi§     ev    *  er-mofd. 


:^=^: 
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If     thou    wilt  heed      my    call  -  ing. 


^m] 


will      a -bide     with   thee." 


By  per.  of  Oliver  Ditson  Co.,  owner  of  coDyrisrht. 
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No.  134.    Why  the  Saviour  Loves  Me  So, 

Mrs  E.  TV,  Chapman.  J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  I    had    wandered  far  from  home,  And  my  heart  was  all    impure.    But    the 

2.  All    un  -  wor  -  thy    of    His  grace,  Once  I  walked  the  paths  of   sin;    Now    I 

3.  When  the  joys    of  earth,  are  past.     And  the    call     of  death  shall  come,  When  a  - 
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come, 
face, 
last. 

Find     in 
And    His 
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crim  -  son  fount  I'm  clean.  On  His  breast  I  sweet  -  ly  lean, 
all  my  need  sup- ply,  Guid  -  ing  me  with  watch -ful  eye; 
Sav  -  iour  I     shall  praise    In     the  sweet  -  est        an-them  lays. 


But    the 

Still     in 
Still    for. 
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truth        I 
won  -   der 
ev    -    er 


fain  would  know  Why  the  Sav 
I  would  know  Why  the  Sav 
I      would    know    Why    the        Sav 
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iour 
iour 
iour 


loves 
loves 
loves 


me  so. 
me  so. 
me        so. 
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Chorus. 

K 

A-. 

— y.JT            :>             f^    .. 

^,  •                                               ;  '           K 

■Jf  ■         -   .      # 

0                  N 

-"           ' 

f\\           m    •      * 

[-^ 

5^-' 

•    • 

s 

\s\)               • 

1                                                    "^    "       ^, 

•     1 

Loves  me 
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so, 
Loves 

loves    me         so, 
me  so,   the  Sav-iour    loves, 
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Why  the  Saviour  Loves  Me  So.    Concluded. 
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Sav      -      -      iour  loves  me    so; 

But    the   truth 
Still    iu      wou  - 

I  fain  would 
der     I   would 

Why  the  Saviour  loves  me  so,   loves 

me 

so; 

Still  for  -  ev  - 

er     I  would 
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know  Why  the    Sav  -  iour  loves  me     so,    Why    the  Sav  -  iour  loves  me    so. 
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No.  135, 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


1.  Our  Father  who  art   in  heaven,   Hallowed       |     be 

2.  Give  \is  this  day  our |     dai 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,   but   deliver  \    us 


X^-- 
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Thy 

Jy 

from 


name, 
bread; 
evil; 
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in 
our 
A- 
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Thy  kingdom  come,   Thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth  as  it    |     is 

And  forgive  us  our   debts,    as |    we       for-  |   give 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  1   glory    for- |    ever, 
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heaven. 

debtors; 

men. 
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No.  136. 


Ring  the  Bells. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  There's    a     na  -  tioa  to 

2.  Sound    the  drum- beat  of 

3.  There     is    tri    umph  in 

be 
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the 

stirred 
larm, 
air, 
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Ring 
Ring 
Ring 
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the   bells, 
the    bells, 
the   bells. 

ring  the  bells! 
ring  the  bells! 
ring  the  bells ! 
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bat  -  tie  song     be   heard, 

Ring 

the   bells. 

ring 

the 

bells! 

Sound 

it 

on      the  brave    to     arm. 

Ring 

the   bells, 

ring 

the 

bells! 

Send 

them 

heard  the  peo  -  pie's  pray'r. 

Ring 

the   bells, 

ring 

the 

bells! 
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loud  and 
forth  the 
hills      the 


sound  it      clear, 

foe  to      meet, 

dawn  ap  -  pears, 
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Sound      it 
Plung  -  ing 
And       the 


far 
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and  sound      it       near, 

the     bat    -    tie  •   heat, 

of      vie    -  fry     nears; 
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Sound 


Till       the 

Fill      the 

.ft.        .^. 


out  with  song  and  cheer.  Ring  the  bells,  ring  the  bells! 
foe  -  men  shall  re  -  treat.  Ring  the  bells,  ring  the  bells! 
air       -with  shouts    and  cheers,   Ring     the    bells,     ring      the    bells! 
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bells,     ring,    ring!    Ring       the      bells,    ring,    ring!    Ring 
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Ring  the  Bells.    Concluded. 


1/  1^ 

bells     of  free  -  dom,    ring,      And    the    song     of    bat  -  tie    sing! 


Ring    the 


bells,  ring, ring!  Ring  the  bells, ring,  ring!  Let    the  hap- py  bells  of    free 
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dom  ring. 
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No,  137.     Say  not,  my  Soul,  'tis  Night. 

"  In  Him  is  no  darkness  at  all."— 1  John  1:  5. 
Rev.  Eli  Cokwin.  D.  D.  J.  H. 


Teknet. 
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1.  Say  not,  my  soul,  'tis  night.  The  sun,  the    source 

2.  Say  not,  my  soul,  'tis  night.       In  God,  the    source 

3.  Say  not,  my  soul,  'tis  night.  The  sun,  the    source 

4.  Say  not,  my  soul,  'tis  nisrht,  God's  truth,  for  -   ev    - 
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ev   -  er  -  more ;  The 

dark  -  ness  dwells;  From 

ev  -  er    shine;  The 

light      a  -  broad;  Who 
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clouds  that     iu  -  ter-  vene,      Shut 
Him      a       sin  -  gle    ray       Drives 
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glo  -  ries     in, 
cloud     a  -  way, 
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his 

#-T 0 • 

r  - 

eights  se-rene, 
in  -  to  day, 
ea  -  ger  eyes 

path  -  way  glows 

0 

His 
And 
The 
The 

— <& — 

splen  • 
night 
light 
light 
1 

<5i     ■ 

r  r 

dors 
dis    - 
di    - 
of 

1 

pour, 
pels.       ; 
vine. 
God.       ■ 

n^ — 11 

-— t- 

h— 

-r  •  '  ^  - 

.  1 

[-               -\ 

kHi 

• 

! 

H 

\      1/    1 
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No.  138. 


E.  A.  Baknes. 
Soprano. 


Star  and  Song. 

Trio  and  Chorus,  for  Christinas. 


ChAS.  EdW.  PllIOK, 


_^ — \—g — •_^_^J_,_ 


1.    See    the    s(;iv    in      yon  -  der  lieav-eus,      As        ;i    pure  and    ho   -  ly    gem, 
2d  Soprano. 


-B^ 


^=Sj 


:=^F::]=:3: 


2.    See    the    star    of     wondrous  beau  ty,   Gleam-ing  o'er  these  scenes  be -low; 
3    See    the    star,    the    star  of    glo  -  ry,      As       it    shines  in      yon -der  sky, 
Alto. 


^^«: 


:T 


i 


3:3^- 


t=--x 


-•~i 


■*-  ■::: 


-A— :i= 


-AL 


Shin  -  iug  from  the  courts  of    glo  -  ry,     O'er    the  Babe  at     Belh  -  le  -  hem; 


•r-r-^-v— * 


^- 


-*3-»- 


-I — ^- 


— » m 

Guid-ing  to      the  Child  of  Heav  •  en.   Who   was  promised  long    a-  go. 
While  the  gold  -  en  dawn  is  break  -  ing.   And    the  night  is     pass  -  ing  by. 


•^v:^ 


*-^«—^ — *-•— • 


5^: 


■-^rm^t 


-*-»—•— ^^ 


-•-#—•- 


rJ 


m 


Hear  the  song,  the      song  of    an   -  gels,   'Mid  the  glo  -  ry      of     the  morn. 


-«-— J — m 1 — i ^- 


-m-^—m 


■^^w- 


^- 

Hear  the  song  that    sweet-ly  ech  -  oes.      O'er  the  start  -  led  hills  and  plains, 
Hear  the  song    so      sweet  and  bless -ed,     With  the  tid  -  ings    of     the  morn, 


:S=^=:f 


■^^-^  :^..JS:, 
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star  and  Song.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 

Star  and  soug, 


t£#; 


star    and  sons:, 


:N-\- 


E%4; 


:2r#-* 


Star  and  song,  starandsong,    Bring-ing  glad  tidings  to   all    the  earth,  Oh! 


-# — • rj H — I 1 # »-r-» • •- 


s 


■if-»- 


:t 


a^ 


•-^- 


J:: 


■V — t/- 


-5^— b- 1.*- 


y   u* 


won  -  der-  ful  star,  Oh!  heav  -  en  -  ly  song,     Oh!  wonderful, wonderful  star.    Oh! 
,*♦/  ll^^^^^,v, 

\M ^^ — |.^_ly_jj 1 1 , 1 '^       H (S, 1 

-~j* —I k- — ?< -I LJ l..-~s.  -I- jk k_ m 0 l_E 0 1 E 0 1 1 I — . — 

■3 — « 3 — 9 m • 


-\-* 


Star  and 


song,        star    and 


n 

Bring- 


ing 


tid  -  insjs 


S=-f. 


heavenly, heaveulj'  song. 


s3 


1--V- 


-A-v- 


•zi: 


JTV 


-(^ 


r— r 


-N-\-l- 


ril.   e  dim. 


to 


all  the  earth, Telling  of  Jesus  and  His  birth,   Telling  of  Jesus  and  His  birth. 


i^g-j i — *~i^~rg^*-*~*~i — *-  r» — • 


•I*-  -^-  -^ 


-•---p# — •-- — -,-, 
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No.  139.  At  the  Blest  Nativitj*. 

For  Christinas. 
Rev.  a.  R.  Thompson.  J.  H.  Tennet. 


^^ 


-M 


^ 


-A- 


^- 


-?#- 


1.  When  from  out  the  shin  -  ing  gate  -  way  Of    the  heav'n  of  heav'ns  above.  Putting 

2.  Men  that  heard  that  hymn  of  heav  -  en  Steal  their  rav-ished  sens-es  o'er,Heard  suck 

^ «— ,-• ^ P • • 


^^ 


1 17-^ 


r-^ 


:^ 


m 


on        our    na  -  ture  mor  -  tal  Came  the  Son      of  God     in  love;      An  -  gels 
mu  -  sic     as        had  nev  -  er  Thrilled  on  mor- tal  ear     be  -  fore;    But     in 


-V 


■03.  -^ 


^ — ^ — -. — — — , 

1     r-l    'J=:t=i 

f       •     l~    If ,* — 


n  h  1      ^    i           1      "^1      '^ 

1          ^       1 

y  1    1?     J             ,.    i             J                0             J            f-     !                                 m 

>  'U    •      tt«      •                 1      fl*      • 

•         J       "^ 

111               !>      ■! 

If  ^^    J             '       •     J     ■  1      1 

-'                S             •                -'                .'        1          !                11 

Ik;       •       hJ       •         1         *       h«                 • 

:         •  •  1     «         « 

fol-low'djWho  can  won  -  der?  Up    and  down  the  heav'n 
all  that  host    an  -  gel  -  ic.  Who  could  ev    -    er     sing 

m           m        m           »        ^                                 m        m             m           m 

-  ly  way,     Came  they, 
as      we,       Un  -  to 

(m\\   \y-\ 1 ) \ 1 # # 1 

-is ^ Is ' 1 i i ' 1 

^^9 • V • » • • * • — 

-t ; 1 

r — s^T-^ — T~\ 

r     ^-^ — V-\ — \r-t — v^ 

Li '^ 1 

-^ — r—H — tH 

t    n    h                       rL           1 

\ 

1 

s 

N 

, 

1 

s 

1 

'  V 1  (^    1        ^ 

— 

m 

1                        '^              -J                        '                    1          ■   ■ 

'/\   ^                     J          m 

^ 

« 

*^ 

m 

1 

ifh      •       •      8 

' 

^ 

• 

1 

1 

\A)       s        •      • 

if* 

» 

^ 

0 

# 

^ 

! 

1 

went  they,  throng- 
whom  the  King 

m            a 

ing, 
e  - 

sing 
ter  • 

ing, 
nal, 

-#• 

E    - 
Kins 

-•- 

ven    ^ 
man, 

svhere 
Sav    - 

Im 
ior 

-•- 

-  man 
came 

m 

•  uel 
to 

•  • 

lay. 
be? 

m  • 

^^^t>— . 1 S — 

-*- 

— f— 

1 — 

— 1 

L — 

— •- — 

« 

— • 

--1 

1^^^ — r — T — 

*— 

• 

-^ h \ h ir?=l 

\          ^                            L;                                |j             1-                 !  .             ;                   <  1 

^ 

1 

X 

^ 

1- 

' 

1 

u- 

1 
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At  the  Blest  Nativity.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


Let    the     choirs in      earth  and  heav        -  en.        Kind-ling 

Let    the  choirs  in  earth  and  heaven.Let  the  choirs  in  earth  and  heav-en, Kind-ling 


^ 


^h^-m^ 

5^ — ^-l 

1                    '                     1                .         .., 

■J 

V  * ' 

# 

'- -0 

^- 

— *~»^~t~ 

•— ;- 

— •— 

^r-. \ 

— ^-^ 

^ 

^ 

•                ' 

_ 

1 

!                      1                          11 

J       •   ' 

'     m 

•  vo 

• 

•   •      # 

•    1 

K) 

in 
in  - 

m 

to 

ec 

■  sta  -  sy, 

m        m    ' 

to 

m  ■■  0- 

ec    -    sta 
Kind  -  ling 

m            0 

-    sy,. 
in   - 

m 

to 

m 

ec  - 

1 

Sing 

sta  -  sy,   Sing 

0            m     '         m 

as 
as 

fm\'  h   '            '          ■            '          • 

m        m    '      m 

J      1 

(^•i  [7    m 

m 

m 

m        m    • 

^ 

^ 

P 

F 

\l^\s     r         1         !           ,'        .                       :.           :- 

1,1          ; ,       1          1            ! ,     -1 

^     \ 

1 

\y'         ' 

^                         ^ 

V 

u        1 

^       \ 

' 

' 

1              ^ 

p 


sang 

sang       the    ho 


^ 


the     ho    -    ly        an        -        -        -       -        gels, 

ly        an  -  gels,   Sing       as    sang    the    ho  -  ly      an   -    gels. 


(\    h      1 

^ 

^ 

\ 

r  i' 

\                  ^         r         M           ■  ! 

1                  I                  1      II 

t^-*— 

— ; #'-- 

s 

~* ^~ 

•_! 

*  •     . •-^ 

'HI 

si     • 

At 
At 

• 

m — 

the 
the 

• 

L-S;^4 *^ 

ty, 

Xa  -  tiv 
the  blest, 

^.      .0. 

-    i     - 

the 

-•- 
-1— 

-* b • 

1          ^      1 

ty 

blest    Na-tiv   - 

1   il- 

• s— JJ 

'^  r* 

i   -   ty. 
J"       1 

blest 

blest  Na-tiv 

-    i  - 

(^-    u     ,                      !          1        ,-                _            U               U            ^               ^               ^ 

1 1 

PJ.,    9     • 

.  • 

^                                ' 

,^ 

r 

^        ^ 

,^ 

II 

W^_w                   ;      . 

— k^- 

L— 

— #-- •— ^ 

• — H 

— ^t^— 

1                  1 

T- IJ 

i 

Na  -  tiv 
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No,  140.     Oh!  Hear  the  Angels'  Song. 

For  Christmas. 


T.  P.  W. 

Thos.  p.  Westendoep. 

A     u 

\ 

s 

fV           N           S           1 

y  1  ^o     1 

rL               ^ 

^ 

»           J 

/   b^ 

f» 

IS 

1^          1           1 

|?\^     4      J                    '.  '               K' 

_i          1          1 

V7     4-    * 

h« 

i^ 

* 

r?2 

• 

• 

• 

l'           • 

W           J           J 

1.  Hear 

how 

-S-     • 

the      an 

gels 

sing 

Glad 

the 

mes  -  sage  now  they  bring; 

2.   Far 

in 

the    east 

-  ern 

skies 

See 

the 

star     of     glo  -  ry     rise; 

3.   See 

now 

the    wise 

men 

led 

To 

the 

Sav  -  ior's  man  -  ger    bed, 

p 

«  . 

«        • 

• 

» 

a. 

• 

m         m          ^          ^          ^ 

1            i            1 

(<?}•  [T'^    1                1              1 

I            '            ' 

1 

'^rj    i     « 

L 

'_^ 

',^ 

•^  '4-    ' 

4? 

1                      1^                   1^ 

^ 

r        r 

1 

U 

b 

k' 

\^ 

1 

L' 

l^ 

1/     1/ 

S^: 


Sweet  peace  to  earth  is  sent,  Sweet  -  est 
Bright  star  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem,  Shin  -  ing 
And         at        His     in  -    fant     feet    Bow        in 


m 


peace  and  blest  con  -  tent, 
like  a  di  -  a  -  dem, 
ad     -     o    -    ra  •  tiou    sweet; 


m 


'\    1. 

^      ^ 

N 

[\ 

•^       1 

■  7i  i^     1 

J      «      •      ' 

1    .. 

/'  k       1 

K 

^ 

\            !^            i 

^ 

•,          •          # 

^ 

^'■^                                      K 

; 

^ 

' 

!                      '                  La                      ! 

1             ' 

)         *             hJ              J^ 

m 

bS 

« 

0           m 

^              » 

tJ 

• 

tf-*-'. 

-•- 

# 

•    ' 

I*' 

Christ 

who 

was 

born 

to 

-  day,    Takes    our 

ev  -     'ry      sin 

a  -  way. 

While 

from 

the 

an   - 

gel 

baud  Comes     a 

might  -  y       cho  - 

rus  grand: 

Still 

from 

the 

an   - 

gel 

choir  Comes  these 

words  like  burn 

-ing    fire: 

» 

•  _  • 

» 

m 

« 

m            m            m 

m             m           ^ 

/"/•V   It    1                                    ' 

\ 

j: 

^^ 

1 

— k 

1               1               1 

1             1             1,            1 

1 

— 1 1 

^•^ « 

f-^- 

— •— 

— • 

— » — 

f~- 

— m • — 

•             f-- 

— u— 

—V 1 

r 

^ 

b' 

1/ 

b 

1 

^           I' 

k/             1/ 

A     u 

N 

N 

N 

K 

[v 

N 

,N 

s 

1 

~\j  r^'p 

» 

m 

« 

J              ^               ^              !' 

■     I            1           J 

n   1 

1 

' 

m 

^, 

« 

3     1 

fr  '\^      |— 

1^ 

u 

' 

{III 

1     1 

\S-  /          *^ 

f 

I* 

* 

S 

« 

\ 

^ 

• 

0 

'     1 

"Glo 

• 

1^ 

in 

0 

the 

high 

p 

est, 

glo  - 

m 

ry,  Peace, 

good  - 

Will 

to 

m 
men." 

^i,^7-^ 

s 

2 

.     1 

M 

« 

• 

1        r        '      1 

1          r         r         ' 

r     1 

v-^k   ( 

L     1 

^ 

yj 

u 

^ 

r 

■' 

•  ■  ■  1 

i^ 

i^ 

^ 

1^ 

Oh,     hear. 
Chorus.     , 


^± 


They  sing. 
I 


-4-^- 


-si ^ 


-^— ^ 


^— ^--^ 


'  b    U    W    i^    " 
Hear  the  angel's  song. 


'^    t    t    I    \        ^    't''"t" 
Hear  the  angel's  song!    Sing  it  now 


a-gain, 

•# — •— 


-V     U     L/'— fe^- 


i^     i^ 


r- 


1/*      U'       I  1/       i^       ^       t'' 
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Oh!  Hear  the  Angels'  Song.    Concluded. 


i 


now  a  -  gam; 


Sweet     peace, sweet  peace    on 

I  ^ ^    N         \         N ^ 


l    .C      U      b      I         i?        1/1/ 


S^ 


Sing    it  now    a  -  gain, 

-M • « « •_ 


1/        1/        I 

Peace,  sweet  peace  on  earth, 


-,— *- 


1 — r 


earth, 


dt 


Good    will,        good        will      to      men. 

1 1 4- 


1 


-6^ 


T~l  ~C  '  r 


^    \^    ^    [^    \      s     J    f    f    f 

Peace,sweet  peace  on  earth,       Will, good  will  to  men,  Good  will.good  will  to 
^ — • — ^ — ^ ,—M ^ — ^ • 0 


m 


No,  141.    Ring  out  each  Chiming  Bell. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Christmas  Song. 


M 


»   m   0   d — 1- 

-•-*-#-5-»- 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


=P 


ji-t 


^-S-#-*- 


■!S(-T- 


-& 


1.  Once  more.once  more  with  glad-some  voice.  Ring  out  your  news  sublime, 

2.  Re  -  joice  tho'  still  this    fall  -  en  world  Bears  many  a  blighting  stain ; 

3.  The  shades  of  death  are  back -ward  cast.  The  vail  of  truth  with- drawn; 


^l 


±Z=T. 


:t=t: 


Ring  out  your  news,  your  news  sublime, 

Bears  many  a  blight-ing.blighting  stain; 

The  veil,  the  veil  of  truth  withdrawn. 


S&=i=^=S:ft 


» 


:2itz«-*: 


tt 


#-# 


And  bid  the  world  a  •«  round  re  -  joice  To  greet  the  Christmas  time. 
Christ's  flag  of  tri  -  umph  is  uu  -  furled, He  comes  to  rule  and  reign. 
The     heathen  night    is    fad  -  ing    fast     Be  -  fore    the  Gos  -  pel  dawn. 


It 


igf: 


^^: 


4= 


t=ip- 


To  greet,  to  greet  the  Christmas  time. 
He  comes,  He  comes  to  rule  and  reign. 
Be  -fore,    be -fore  the  Gospel  dawn. 
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Bing  out  each  Chiming  Bell,    concluded. 


#&f 


^- 


m 


m 


T 


±i=-i: 


^-t: 


-^^ 


Ring    out        the  news  that  Christ    is  born  With  low  -  ly     man  to  dwell, 
Go     beat     your  swords  to  ploughshares  now, Go  ring  war's  funeral  knell; 
Go  sound     the  heav'n  -  ly      ju    -   bi  -  lee,    All  fear  and  doubt  dis-  pel, 


S 


:§r 


Re- 

For 

The 


^£ 


t& 


& 


-r^ 


■^- 


-&--. 


fj 


joice, 
ev  - 
lost 

J 


re  -  ]oice, 
'ry    knee 
is    found, 


this 

to 

the 


ho  -  ly 
Christ  shall 
slave     is 


morn;  Ring  out  each 

bow ;  Ring  out  each 

free;  Ring  out  each 
J 


W^-^- 


^^^ 


chim  -ing  bell, 
chim-ing  bell, 
chim -ing  bell. 


«- 


Chorus,    ^  » 


Each     joy-ous    bell       in       mu-sic    swell.  Glad    tid-ings    tell  that    all    is  well; 


±      jL      ^      ±    ±      ± 


J-      i      J-        I       I 


11 


^m 


e&- 


,ft5 


a  tempo. 


■&- 


SE^ 


-•-g— al- 


T&-T- 


For       Je  -  sus  comes  with  man    to  dwell,  Ring  out  each       chiming    bell. 

A « J •__• 1- 


i 


2^=2::; 


— I — 1 — m~^ 
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X- 


i^r 


No.  142,      The  Birthday  of  our  King. 

'•And  they  found  Mary  and  Joseph  and  the  babe  lying  in  a  manger."'— Luke  2  :  16. 
Mrs.-  Harriet  Jones.  Christmas  Carol.  A.  J.  Abbey. 


a  _ 

1          "^ 

1 

1 

).   ^,.1       ,          -A 

. 

1 1-^; m ^ 1 — 

■ 

gf'ii-^T-^  -J-  -  --U 

-1 — i — .^— 

^;  '    % — iA 

-1 • — 

\^    ^  0  .    * — i — :57" 

1.  Hear  the  mer  -  ry 

2.  Lit  •  tie  eyes    are 

3 .  Youth's  and  maid-ens 

4.  Old  -  er  hearts    re  - 

Christmas    bells,   Sound-ing    o'er    the 

shiu  -  ing  bright.  From   the  hearts   in  - 

gai    -  ly    glide.     O'er    the  snow    at 

joice     to  -  day,      Well  they  may,  yes, 

_#         a      -.     m  •_»         ^ m 

T         " KU     -^         m         ^- 

-r — ^ 

hill    and 

most    de  - 

ev  -   en  - 

well    they 

«          m 
— 1 •— 

dells; 
light; 
tide, 
may; 

i      b^    1      1 

9 

— » y9 

-~ H— ! 

— 1 

: 

1/  • 

Men       re  -  joice      and       an  -  gels  sing,  'Tis     the  birth-day  of  our    King. 

As        the     an    •  gels     kind  -  ly    bring  Gifts,  this  birth  day  of  our    King. 

Hear    them  chant    and      gai    -  ly    sing.   On     this  birth-day  of  our    King. 

Ev    -   'ry    year     doth    near  -  er  bring, The    glad  com  -  ing  of  their    King. 

, m-!- • m • —M. , , g. — _,_       d       ^  -^  ■•• 

-:-t^  I         ! 1 — =!— •■ •■ — ■• ^ •- 


Chorus. 


-i5>- 


-^ N- 


Hear  the  bells.  The   mer  •  ry    bells.  Clear  and 

Hear   the  bells.  The  mer  -  ry    bells, 

-• •_ c , ^ ^ •- 


-55-«- 


<q   . 


^ 


sweet  the       mu    -  sic  swells; 

Clear     and    sweet    the      mu    -   sic  swells,the    mu  -  sic  swells; 


I 
Let  them 


■^^r-f, 


t- 


m 


1/ 


i 


i 


=5S= 


—'s>-- 


ring, Oh,  let  them  ring,  'Tis  the  birth-day  of  our  King. 

Let  them  ring.  Let  them  ring,  ^ 

(»\  h      ^~~T — ' —  —  —  — ' — - — ^^- — ^ — —-•— 
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No.  143.       All  Hail,  Mighty  Saviour! 

Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Easter.  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


^  p  T     -V-     -r     -»■     -•-   -r   :j: 

1.  The  Sav  -  iour  wassleep-ing.His   followers  were  weep  -  ing.Thelr  hopes  had  gone 

2.  Oh!   ye    who  are  griev-'ing,  come  near  -  er  be  -  liev  -  ing,  The  grave  could  not 

3.  He    go  -  elh  be  -  fore  us,  His  ban  -  ner  is      o'er      us,  Lead    on,  bless-  ed 

ai!sO:»z:  i#^zpdZi=  i 1 — r~  '  I  — *  rfe S S— l— ^ — * — *- 


-••         •^-         T^- 

down     in      the  gloom  of     the   grave;    But     glo  -  ry     was     dawn-ing  to 

hold  Him  who  made  earth  and  skies !     An      an  -  gel    from    glo  -  ry ,  pro 

Mas  -  ter      till  glo  -  ry    shall  dawn!  Since  Thou  hast     as  -  cend-ed,  our 


m 


bright  -  en     the    morning.  To  light  His  up  -  ris  -  ing,    Al   -  mighty    to   save. 

claims  the  glad   sto-ry,  "He   go  -  eth  be -fore   you,"  Then  lift  up  your  eyes. 

fears     are      all    end-  ed,   Our  hopes  are  tri  -  um-  phant  This     glad  Eas-ter  morn. 
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Chorus. 
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All  hail,      mighty    Sav-iour,    ex  -  alt  -  ed     for  -  ev  -  er.  Who      en-tered  death  s 

.» • c _• m m ,_^ m m ^m ^ • , — 0  ^'i— 
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kingdom     its    chains  to      de  -  stroy;    Now  Christ    has    a 

-• :t -• ,_- •' • • (2 0 , 0 0 •- 
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ris  -  en.  Now 


'•      ~'»        * 
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All  Hail,  Mighty  Saviour!   Concluded. 


■:t 


^=q=i=i=«: 
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Christ  has    a    -  ris  -  eu,     Ye    souls  that  seek      Jc-sus  shall    find  Him  with  joy, 
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No.  144. 


Goodwin.    7  &  6s, 


Ct.  J.  Webb. 


1.     Stand    up,  stand  up      for      Je 

_• , #_  ? a « » . ?2- 


-» 9 1 


sus,    Ye      sol  -  diers    of     the    cross;  Lift 


td=:t: 


:t=t: 


i>.  >S.  Till 


Fine. 


suf  -  fer       loss; 


van-quished,  And  Christ 


deed. 


-(S<- 


D.S. 


From  vie    -  fry     nn 


to 


sa 


VIC 

<5l 


fry    His        ar  -  my    shall     He 


53: 


:|:^p 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  witji  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  j'our  own: 


lead. 

I 


=F== 


ti 


IB 
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Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 
Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


No.  145,  Christ,  the  Lord  is  risen  Today, 


Mrs.  E. 

W.  Chapmak. 

^ 

Easter. 

1              N 

f^ 

J.  H.  Tenkey. 

1                   r.           1^ 
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1.  O'er 
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1           1 
-  oes  ring      of     Eas  -  ter  bells; 
fer  where  His     al    -    tar  stands, 
sus  lives      enthroned  on  high. 
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Glad      and  sweet  the    song   we  sing,  Reigns  o'er    all  the  con-q' 

In  -  cense  sweet    of    grate -ful  praise.  And  their  loud  bo  -  san  - 

Lives       to    wipe     a  -  way  our  tears,   Lives    to  calm  our    ris  - 
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King, 
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fears. 


i 


Solo. 
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Tbis  glad  morn  the  Sav  -  iourrose, 
Mourn  -  ing  saints! dry  ev  -  'ry  tear. 
When      the   ev  -  'ningsbad-owsfall, 


Vic  -  fry  gained  o'er  all  Hisfoes; 
See  tbeplace,He  is  not  here! 
And      the  end    is       drawing  nigh, 

iTi-  VS-  tTl  -ITl 


Bring  your  gifts  andchoic- estflow'rs. 
All  un  -  closed  the  o  -  pen  tomb, 
His    sweet  pres  -  ence  with    us  all, 


Sing  glad  songs    in 
Gates    of     death  shall 
Joj^  -  ous    then  'twill 


4^-t 
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W 


*1    •    #    # =1 0-0-0 
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Eas  -  ter 
wear  no 
be     to 
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bow'rs. 

gloom. 

die! 
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Christ,  the  Lord  is  risen  Today  Concluded. 


Chorus. 


to  •  day. 
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■^\ 


±: 


-^-- 
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Christ,    the   Lord,     is    risen     to  -  day,     is  risen    to  -   day!       Sing        a  -  loud 


;s^ 


glad-some  lay, 


^ 


a      glad-some  lay,  He's  risen    to  -   day!  Sing,    oh,    sing  the    glad     re-frain! 
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to    -     day,       is    risen     to   -    day !  The    Lord  is    risen 
Christ,  the  Lord, 
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No.  146, 


See  the  Conqueror. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 

— X — -f^ — 1^ 


Easter. 


Chas  Edw.  Prior. 


;?gMi 


^-•-^—'—'-9-%Z 


^=;i=f:=i 


i^zq: 
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1.  See    the    conq-'ror  mounts  in  tiiumplilSee    the  King  in    roy  -  al      state, 

2.  Who    is      this    that  comes  in  glo  -  ry,    With  the  trump  of      ju  -  bi  -  lee? 

3.  He    has    raised  our  hu  -  man  na  -  ture,    In      the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand; 

t  f  T 


iiAri 


:t:=t=^=zi:tz=- 


:4=t 


-;^^^— J— ^-.-•- 


3E=EEEt= 
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^ 


^^ 


Rid  -  ing    on    the  clouds,  His    char-iot,      To        the  heav'nly  pal  -  ace  gate! 
Lord       of    bat -ties,   God     of      ar  -  mies,    He       has  gained  the  vie  -  to  -  ry; 
There     we    sit     in    heav'n-ly     plac  -  es,   There    with  Him  in    glo  -  ry  stand; 

-#-      -•-  •    -•-      -•-      -•-      -•-  •      -•-    -•- 
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Hark !  the  choirs    of     an  -  gel  voic  -  es  Joy  -  f  ul  al  -  le    -      lu   -  las  sing; 

He  who    on       the  cross  did  suf  -  f er.  He    who  from  the    grave      a  •  rose, 

Je  •  sus  reigns    a  -  dored  by  an  -  gels;  Man  with  God  is  on     the  throne; 

Inst.  .|t      .(sl      .g.  if:  :?:    :f:  .g.  .g. 
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Inst,  1* 

And  the  por  •  tals  high  are  lift  -  ed  To 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Sa  -  tan,  He 
Might  •  y    Lord!    in  Thine  as  -  cen  -  sion,  We 

-«•  -m-  -m- 

-0-  -(••  -0 

w 1» w 


re  ceive  their  heav'nly  King. 
by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes, 
by  faith  be  -  hold    our  own. 


J=^=^q=S=l=^ 
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V^^ 
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See  the  Conqueror,    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


■^rt:i: 


»a m- 


^0- 
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lu  -  ia!  Christ    is      ris  -  en!  Earth  and  lieav'n   to  -  geth  -  er  siug, 
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No.  147. 


Whittier.    C.  M. 


Whittier  . 

1 

^    ^    , . 

A.  J.  Show  ALTER,  by  per. 
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1.  We  may    not  climb  the    heav'n-l}^  steeps  To    bring  the  Lord  Christ  down;  In 

2,  But  warm, sweet, ten  -  der,      ev  -  en  yet       A      pres  -  ent  help     is        He;  And 

3,  Thro' Him  the  first  fond  pray'rs  are  said.  Our     lips      of  child-hood  frame;  The 

4.  O     Lord  and  Mas-  ter     of     us    all!  What  -  e'er    our  name    or       sign;  We 

•0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  •0-  -0-  -0-  ^  -^  -•-  ^ 
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vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps,ForHim  no  depths  can  drown, For  Him  no  depths  can  drown, 
faith  has  still  its     01  -  i  -  vet,     And  love  its  Gal  - 1  -  lee.     And  love  its  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
last,  low  whispers  of  our  dead,  Are  burdeu'd  with  His  name,  Are  burden'd  with  His  name, 
own  Thy  sway, we  hear  Thy  call.  We  test  our  lives  b}'  Thine,  We  test  our  lives  by  Thine.  ^ 
-•-  -•-   -•-     -0-      -•-   -•-  ^- 


No.  148, 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
ji  Spirited, 


Shout  for  Joy. 

"The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  rejoice."    Ps.  97: 1. 


tk—^ 1— : •- 


--A— i 


:i=: 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior,  by  per. 
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1 .  Shout,  shout  for  joy,  the  King  in      Zi  -  on  reign-eth, Shout, shout  for  joy,   and 

2.  Shout,  shout  for  joy,  be- hold  His  roy  -  al  standard,  Look  how     it  waves  o'er 

3.  Shout,  shout  for  joy,  the  King  in      Zi  -  on  reign-eth.  Lift      up  your  hearts  with 

4.  Shout,  shout  for  joy,  and  let  the  name  of    Je  -  sus,  Burst  from  our  tongues  till 


sound  a-broad  His  praise;  He  is  the  Lord,  our  strength  and  our  Redeem 
dis  -  tant  climes  a  -  far,     Lo!      at  His  voice  the      na  -  tions  now  a  -  wak 

heav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  throng;  He  is  the  Lord,  and  there  is  none  be  -  side 
waft  -  ed    thro'  the    sky,    An  -  gels    in  light,   re  -  spon  -  sive  swell  the  cho 
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Him, 
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Wor  -  thy    is    the  Lamb  all  honor  to  re  -  ceive, Blessed  be  the  Lord,  our  King. 


Copyright  by  W.  A.  Ogden. 
163 


No.  149. 


The  First  Glad  Song. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


-->;—, 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,     pil  •  grims  a  -  long  life's  jour  -  ney,   The  wea -ri-ness  now  is    ours; 

2.  To-  day      we  can  on    -  ly     won  -  der  What  scenes  will  await    us  there; 

3.  Oh,  what    will  it      be       to      gath  -  er,       Be-neath  the  bright  Jasper  dome; 

4.  To    wan  -   der  in    fade  -  less    gar  -  dens.     To  lave  in    the  crys-tal  stream; 
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But       o  -  ver    the  bound-less  des 

What  beau  •  ties    be  -  fore    us        o 

To  walk  thro'  the  shin  -  ing     cit 

To  stand    by    the  tide  -  less    riv 

-      ^•_-pi  :t     ^     ^. 


ert,     For     us     the  per  -  en  -  nial  flow'rs. 
pen.  When  en-t'ring  that  land    so    fair, 
y,      And  know  that    it     is     our  home, 
er.  Where  tow'rs  of    the  cit  -    y    gleam. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,    how   can    we   tell      the    rap  -  ture.     The    joy     of    the  first  glad  song; 
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When    we  shall    the  pearl  gate    en  -  ter.    And  see      the  bright  an  -  gel  throng. 
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No.  160.      Toiling  Together  with  God. 


Ida  L.  Heed 

J.    Earnestly. 


Tor  we  are  laborers  together  with  God. 
Christian  Endeavor  Song. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


-^zSz^: 


-• — I— 


1.  Toil  -  ing    to-getli-er    with  God,  our    King,       Oh,  there  is  much  that  our 

2.  Toil  -  ing    to-geth-er,    j-es,    day    bj^    day,        Look  -ing    to     Je  -  sus  for 

3.  Toil  -  ing    to-geth-er,   our  work    is    sweet,      Sp^ading  the    sun-light   of 


'£^ 


±: 


-42- 


■  y  ■  v 


S: 
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0 • (S> 

our     gifts        may  bring, 

a      bright  -  er      way, 

His     bless  -    ed      feet. 


hands    may      do!        Dai  -    ly       to  Him        we 

strength  and     light;      Lead  -  ing     the  lost        to 

love        a  •    broad,    Fol  -  low  -  ing    ev    -     er 
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N      r^         Chorus. 
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Ev    -    er    we'll  strive  to      be    His    ser  •  vants  true.      We're   laborers    to 
Free   -  ing      the  troub  -  led   from  sor  -row's    dark  night. 
"For        we      are    la  -  borers    to    geth  -  er       with  God." 
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geth   -  er     with     God,      Each     day       for    His    king  -  dom    a  -  bove;    With 

"*■  ^ •-^—(5^-= • r-# • P- ^ #    •       0—.-(Z^ P— 


'fr§=fc 


-f^— 


-(2-^ 


-0- — •- 


UT 


-^— »- 


=1=F=f*sf 


-•-a^-*^:; 


-0-^-0-0- 


1 


3  I  1/         U  I 

hand,   heart  and  brain  we  will    toil,    That    all  may  be  crown' din  His  love. 
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IJo.  151. 

S.  B.  Gould. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

St  Gertrude.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  On  -  ward.Cbris-tian      sol 

2.  Like    a    might  -  y        ar 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye       peo 

-^         -iS> 


diers,  March-  ing  as      to    war;  With  the  cross  of 
my     Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Broth-ers,  w' e    are 
ish,     King-doms  rise  and  wane,    But  the  Church  of 
pie,      Join     our  hap  -  py  throng;Bleud  with  ours  your 
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Je  -  sus, 
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Go  -  ing      on       be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy  -    al 

Where  the  saints  have    trod;  We      are  not       di 

Constant    will      re  -  main ;  Gates   of  hell      can 

In      the     tri  -  umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,   and 
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Leads  a  -  gainst  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See  His  banners 
All    one      bod  -  y       we,     One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in  char  -  i  • 

'Gainst that  Church  pre  -  vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can  -  not 
Un  -  to    Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  ag  -  es,     Men  and  an  -  gels 


g 


ZZ22- 


go. 
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fail, 
sing. 


^=f=t== 


Chorus. 
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No,  152. 


Retreat. 


1.  From  ev  - 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 

4.  Oh!    let 


:* 


!^=i 


L.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings,  1823. 
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storm-y  wind  that  blows.  From  ev  - 'ry  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
place  where  Je  -  sus  sheds  The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
scene  where  spirits  blend.  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 

hand  for  -  get    her  skill.   My  tongue  be    si  -  lent,  cold  and  still, 
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There    is        a    calm,    a    sure    re  -  treat;    'Tis  found    be  -  neath  the  mer  -  cy-seat. 

A    place,  than  all    be  -  sides,  more  sweet.   It     is      the  blood -bought  mer  -  cy-seat. 

Tho'   sun-dered  far,   by  faith  they  meet       Around     one     com-mon  mer  -  cy-seat. 

This  throb-bing  heart  for  -  get    to    beat,      If      I  for  -  get       the  mer  -  cy-seat. 
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No.   153. 

1  Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee! 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depend! 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  tliis  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  j-es,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

No.  154. 

1  Say,  sinner!  hath  a  voice  within, 

Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul. 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control? 

2  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, — 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call; 
.^     It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

3  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning,  kind; 
That  call  thou  maj^st  not  always  slight, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 


No.  155. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  thee, 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great! 

3  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart; 
But,  though  I  oft  have  Him  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
Oh,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death 

No.  156. 

1  O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  mj"  heart,  it  pants  for  Thee;. 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean  as  Thou,"my  Lord,  art  clean. 
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Hursley.    L.  M. 
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1.  Sun  of    my  soul, Thou  Sav  -  iourdear,      It      is    not  night  if    Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of      kind  -  ly  sleep.     My  wearied  eye  ■  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can  -  not  live; 
4  If  some  poor  wan-d'ring  child  of  Thine  Have  spurned  today  the  voice  di  -  vine, 
5.  Come  near  and  bless  us     when  we  wake.  Ere  thro' the  world  our  way  we  take, 


Oh,  may  no   earth-born  cloud    a  -  rise, 

Be    my  last  tho't,howsw'2et  to     rest 

A -bide  with  me  when  death    is    nigh, 

Now, Lord,  the  gra-cious  work    be  -  gin. 

Till    in    the    o  •   cean    of     Thy  love. 


To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant'seyes. 
For-ev     er     on      my   Saviour's  breast. 
For  with-out  Thee     I    dare    not  die. 
Let  Him    no    more  lie  down  in  sin. 
We  lose  our  -  selves  in  heav'n  above. 


No.  158. 


No.   160. 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  1 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not  2 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot 
0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am;  Thou  wilt  receive,  3 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 


When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
See,  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all! 


No.   159. 

1  0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone; 

0  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 


No.  161. 

1  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  Thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  Thy  sov'reign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live.  Thine  would  I  die; 
Be  Tliine  through  all  eternity; 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 
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Woodland.    C.  M. 
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No.  163, 


Byefield.       C,    M.         Dr.  T.  Hastings,  1840. 
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1.  Pray'r    is 

the  soul's  sin  -  cere 

de 
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ex    press' d. 
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The    mo  -  tion    of        a     hid  -  den     fire,    That    trem-  bles     in        the    breast. 

The     up  -  ward  glancing     of     an       eye,   When  none    but    God       is      near. 

His  watch-word  at      the  /rates  of    death;    He        en   -   ters  heav'n  with  pray'r. 

While  an     gels    in    their  songs  re  -  joice,    And     cry — "Be  -  hold    ^he    prays!" 
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No,  164. 


Naomi,    C.  M. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1836. 
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1.     Fa  ■  ther,  'whate'er    of 
3.  Give  me     a  calm,     a 
3.    Let  the  sweet  hope  that 
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earth-ly  bliss  Thy  sov-'reign  will  de  •  nies, 
thank-ful  heart.  From  ev  -  "ry  mur-mur  free; 
Thou  art  mine,  My    life      and  death  at  -   tend; 
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Ac  -  cept  -  ed  at 
The  bless  •  ings  of 
Thy    pres    ence  thro' 
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Thy  throne  of  grace,  Let  this  pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise: 
Thy  grace  im  •  part,  And  make  me  live  to  Thee 
my  jour  -  ney  shine,  And  crown  my  jour-ney's  end. 
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No,  165. 


Avon.    C.  M. 


H.  Wilson. 
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1.  Dear  Fa  •   ther,  to        Thy  mer     cy-seat    My    soul       for    shel  -  ter   flies; 

2.  My  cheer  •  ful  hope      can    nev   -    er  die.     If     Thou,   my     God,    art    near; 
3      Oh,  nev   •  er     let         my  soul      re-move  From  this      di   ■    vine     re     treat! 
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'Tis  here  I  And  a  safe  re  -  treat  When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  com  •  forts  high,  And  ban  •  ish  ev  ■  'ry  fear. 
Still  let       me  trust  Thy  pow'r  and  love.      And  «dwell     be  neath    Thy  feet. 
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No.  166, 


EVAN.    C.  M. 


W.  H.  Havergal. 


1,  Je  -  sus,    the    ver  ■ 

2,  No  voice  can  sing, 

3,  O  Hope    of     ev  - 

4,  But  what  to  those 

5,  Je  -  sus,   our    on  - 

» • G> 


y  thought  of    Thee,  With  sweet-ness  fills 
no    heart  can   frame.   Nor  can  the  mem  ■ 
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But  sweet  -  er       far  Thy  face    to    see.      And    in  Thy  pres  -  ence     rest. 

A    sweet  -  er    sound  than    Je  -  sus'  name,  The  Sav-iour    of        man  -  kind. 

To    those  who    ask,  how  kind  Thou  art!     How  good  to  those     who     seek! 

The  love    of      Je  -  sus,  what    it      is,      None  but  His  loved    ones    know. 

In    Thee    be      all  our    glo  -  ry  now.     And  thro'   e  -   ter    -    ni  -    ty. 
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No.  167. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

No.   168. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 

A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


:t: 


-•G>- 


-a- 


No.   169. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb 

2  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'erthat  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  Throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

3  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

No    170. 

1  Forever  here  my  i-est  shall  be, 

Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died ! 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood. 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own; 

Wash  me.  and  mine  Thou  art, 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
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Coronation.    C.  M. 


Omter  Holden. 


hail, 
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Bring  forth    the    roy  -  al       di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown   Him  Lord 

Ex  -  tol      the  stem      of      Jes  -  se's  rod,  Anel  crown  Him  Lord 

To     Him     all    maj   -  es  -    ty    a  -  scribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

We'll  join     the    ev  -    er  -  last-ing  song.  And  crown   Him  Lord 
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No.  172. 

1  Salvation!  oh,  the  joyful  sound! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sov 'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  world  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

8  Salvation !  0  Thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 
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No.   173. 

1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise! 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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Olmutz.    S»  M. 


Gregorian,  1833. 


3.   Soon    shall  our  doubts     and      fears       Sub  -  side     at         His    con  -  trol; 
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Loud  to  the  praise  of  love 
And  near  -  er  to  our  house 
His     lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  shall 
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di  -  vine        Bid     ev  -  'ry  string     a  -  wake, 
a  -  bove       We     ev  -  'ry     mo  -  ment  come, 
break  thro'     The    mid-night    of      the     soul. 


:t=: 


-e*- 


-^ 


.(2- 


II 


^ — 1^- 


, \ 1 

No.  175. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill— 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


No.  176. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace; 

The  promise  calls  us  near; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love — 
That  we  may  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith — 

Conform  our  wills  to  Thine; 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 


No.   177. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  thou  this  time;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought. 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

No.  178. 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er; 
'Tis  that  I'm  nearer  home  to-day 
Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house 

Where  many  mansions  be; 
Nearer  the  solemn  judgment  throne, 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  where  life 

Shall  lay  its  burdens  down; 
Where  I  shall  leave  my  ill-borne  cross, 
And  take  my  blood-bought  crown. 

4  Saviour,  perfect  my  trust, 

Confirm  my  feeble  faith, 
And  teach  me  fearlessly  to  stand 
Upon  the  shore  of  death. 
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And      let     our     dy  -  ing  grac  -  es     live    By    Thy  re    -  stor  -  ing  pow'r. 

Their    cov  -  e  -  nant     a  -  gain     re  -  new,  And  walk  in        fil   -  ial    fear. 

Oh,    come  and  bring   sal  -  va  -  tion  near;  Our  souls  on     Thee     re  -   ly. 
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No.  180. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know' St  not  which  shall  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown; 
Grace  keeps  the  perfect  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist   and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


No.   182. 

1  I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  Thine  abode — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


No.  181. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  Divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
Thework  of  faith  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


No.  183. 

1  To  Thee  I  lift  my  soul ; 

0  Lord,  T  trust  in  Thee; 
My  God,  let  me  not  be  ashamed, 
Nor  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 

2  Let  none  that  wait  on  Thee 

Be  put  to  shame  at  all; 
But  those  that  without  cause  transgress. 
Let  shame  upon  them  fall. 

8  Show  me  Thy  ways,  0  Lord ! 

Thy  paths,  oh,  teach  Thou  me!  " 
And  do  Thou  lead  me  in  Thy  truth, 
Therein  my  Teacher  be. 
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%  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

Boundless  love  in  Thee  I  find. 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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Toplady.    7s. 
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Let    the    wa  -    ter    and     the  blood    From  Thy  riv 
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2  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow — 
All  foi  sin  could  not  atone: 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone! 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simpjy  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages!  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  iu  Theet 


inde:x. 


4®=-Title  in  Small  Caps,  First  Line  Roman  Letters. 


A  brave,  loyal  army  of  Soldiers 83 

A  charge  to  keep  I  Have 175 

A  CUP  OF  Water 76 

Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  Bleed 123 

All  hail,  mighty  Saviour 143 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 171 

All  things  are  Yours 95 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross 168 

An  mvdlkss  Allelnia 51 

Are  you  tenting  toward  the  Highlands 34 

Are  you  walking  with  the  Saviour 59 

At  the  blest  Nativity 139 

At  the  fading  of  the  silent  Night 84 

A  voice  from  Heaven 116 

Avon 16") 

Away,  my  soul,  in  joyful  Lays 155 

Beautiful  Bethlehem 17 

Behold  the  throne  of  Grace 175 

Be  op  good  Cheer 14 

Blessed  Jesus,  guide  my  Feet 42 

Blest  were  the  Lord's  Disciples 122 

Brightest  flowers  and  lilies  Sweet 58 

Bright  flower  we  bring,  the  cross  to  Deck 69 

Byefield Ib3 

Oallie 9 

Calling  Again 55 

Care-worn  traveler  on  life's  Ocean v 96 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  To-day 145 

Clinging  to  the  Cross 79 

Close  beside  the  throne  of  Grace 52 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 167 

Come  to  the  fountain 60 

Come  to  the  Saviour 26 

Come  unto  Me 50-91 

Come  unto  me,  ye  Weary 29 

Come  where  the  Master  is  Calling 65 

Come,  ye  Weary 29 

Coronation 171 

Cressey 123 

Daniel,  the  Captive 115 

Dear  Father,  to  Thy  mercy  Seat 165 

Dear  Saviour,  bend  Thine  Ear 7 

Down  at  the  feet  of  the  Lowly 27 

Endure  to  the  End 36 

Evan 166 

Ever  v.ill  I  Pray 125 

Father,  in  the  Morning 125 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  Bliss 164 

Far  o'er  the  mountain  the  Shepherd 55 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  Be 170 

For  the  Master's  Sake 126 

Fresh  from  the  springs  Eternal 28 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  Blows 152 

Gathering  Homeward 101 

Gather  Jewels 102 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  Fears 177 

Golden  Gates 99 

Goodwin 144 

Grandly  Marching  On 67 

Gbidb  and  Guard 42 

Hark!  a  voice  from  Heaven 116 

Hark,  hark  the  song,  our  Souls 109 

Hail  the  Mighty  Conqueror 58 

Happy  children's  Day^ 68 

Hear  HIS  earnest  Plea 52 

Hear  how  the  angels  Sing 140 

Hear  the  Master's  loving  Voice 120 

Hear  the  Merry  Christmas  Bells 142 

Hear  the  Saviour's  voice  To-day 91 

He  cares  for  You 8 

He  that  Believeth 15 

Heart  and  Voice 84 


NO. 

Help  me  or  I  Die 88  . 

Heaven  shall  Ring 19 

Ho!  every  ONE  THAT  Thinketh 118 

Homeward  Bound 74 

How  shall  I  Live 31 

How  sweet  is  the  Thought. 24 

Hursley 157 

I  had  wandered  far  from  Home 134 

I  love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 182 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  Away 162 

I  long  for  household  voices  Gone 9 

I  KNOW,  and  1  am  Trusting 80 

I  know  of  a  stream  that  Floweth 80 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Liveth 81 

I  may  not  have  silver  nor  Gold 107 

I  shall  be  Satisfied 20 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  Snow 92 

I  will  follow  Jesus. 105 

I  will  give  you  Rest 108 

I  will  live  for  my  Redeemer 41 

I  will  trust  my  dear  Redeemer 41 

If  beset  by  doubts  and  Fears 33 

If  the  sweet  peace  of  Jesus  is  Filling 73 

In  His  Name 75 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  Glory 79 

In  the  land  of  the  Forever 35 

In  the  fields  of  life's  great  Harvest 39 

In  the  shadow  op  the  Cross 90 

In  the  shadow  op  the  Rock 87 

Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  Be 153 

Jesus  is  Calling 38 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 70 

Jisus  IS  Precious 119 

Jesus  is  tenderly  Calling 38 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee •  98 

Jesus,  let  the  Holy  Spirit 12 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  Soul 184 

Jesus,  Saviour,  meek  and  Lowly 121 

Jesus  shall  Reign 1(9 

Jbsus,  tender  Shepherd 64 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 168 

Joyfully  Marching  Onward 4 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  Plea 158 

Keep  faithful  our  Hearts 130 

Knocking  at  the  Door 133 

Let  all  the  childrin  Sing 72 

Let  us  work  in  cheerful  Way 126 

Life,  eternal  Life 114 

Living  for  Jbsus 47 

Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine 161 

Love  op  Jesus 77 

Loyal  to  Jesus 54 

Marching  on,  with  Christ 67 

Martyn 184 

My  own  dear  Fatherland 129 

My'  Redeemer  Liveth 81 

My  Saviour  dear,  I  Come 18 

My  soul  be  on  thy  Guard 181 

Naomi 164 

Nearing  thb  better  Land 96 

No  night  There 62 

No  night  within  that  glorious  Home 62 

Not  will  of  mine 32 

?f  a  King  we  are  the  Daughters 75 
blessed  hope  Immortal 5 

0  COME,  LET  us  WoRSHIP 97 

0, 1  am  so  happy  in  Jesus 15 

0  Lord,  thy  work  Revive 179 

0  LOOK  NOT  Back 56 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  Gone 159 

0,  tell  me  not  to  pause,  vain  World 114 

0,  the  day  of  life  is  Closing 130 
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0  those  to  whose  all-searching  Sight 156 

0  thou  tender  loving  Saviour 88 

0  weary  soul,  with  sin  Distressed 50 

0  what  can  Little  hands  Do »6 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 169 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  Sing 173 

Oh,  heir  the  angkl's  Song 140 

Oh,  pilgrims  along  life's  Journey 149 

Oh,  what  shHll  we  bring  to  the  Master 8'J 

O'er  the  hills  and  through  the  Dells 145 

Olmutz 1"4 

Once  more  with  Gladness 141 

Once  the  Saviour  took  the  Children 85 

One  sweetly  Solemn  Thought 178 

Only  a  cup  or  Water 78 

On  THE  CROSS  AT  Calvary 120 

On  the  Jerico  Road 23 

Onm'ard,  Christian  Soldiers 151 

Our  Father  who  art  in  Heaven 135 

Our  trusting  hearts  Kejoice 5 

Over  the  hilltops  the  Morning 10 

Passing  thro'  this  world  of  Sorrow 76 

Praise  the  Lord  of  Heaven 93 

Praise  ye  the  Loed 53 

Praises  to  our  Saviour  King 10^ 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  Desire 163 

Precious  blood  op  Jesus 110 

Precious  is  the  Saviour's  Promise 8 

Press  touard  the  Prize 128 

Remember  Me 44 

Rest,  dearest  brother,  thy  Journey 48 

Rest  op  the  Weary 13 

Rest,  \veary  One 48 

Retreat 152 

Ring  out  each  chiming  Bell 141 

Ring  the  Bells 136 

Rock  of  Ages!  cleft  for  Me 185 

Sabbath  Morn  has  Come 71 

SaJvation!  oh,  the  joyful  Sound 172 

Saviour  lung,  I  would  Sing 100 

Say  not,  my  soul,  'tis  Night 137 

Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  Within 1:4 

Scatter  the  Sunbeams 113 

See  the  Conqueror 146 

See  the  star  in  yonder  Heavens 138 

Shine  around  Me 12 

Shining  for  Jesus 131 

Shout  for  Joy 148 

Sing  alleluia  forth  in  duteous  Praise 51 

Sing  Aloud 69 

Sing  me  a  song  of  the  Heavenly  Land 63 

Songs  of  the  Kingdom  we  will  Sing 2 

Sparkling  and  Bright 1-2 

Speak  op  it  Now 73 

Sow  in  the  morn  the  Seed 180 

Stand  by  the  Home 132 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 144 

Star  and  Song 138 

Striving  to  do  my  Master's  Will 47 

St.  Gertrude 151 

St.  Thomas 179 

Such  as  I  have  will  I  Bring 107 

Suffer  THE  Children 85 

Sun  of  my  soul,  then  Saviour  Dear 157 

Sweet  are  the  Promises 94 

Sweet  songs  are  heard  in  the  Woodland 72 

Sweet  thoughts  op  God 24 

Swing  open  the  portals  of  Glory 11 

Teach  us  to  Pray 104 

Tenting  toward  the  Highlands 34 

The  army  of  Jesus 83 

The  bells  of  Heaven  are  Ringing : 27 

The  bells  of  the  beautiful  City 11 

The  birthday  op  our  King 142 

The  children's  Band 46 

The  fields  appear  in  Beauty 68 

The  first  glad  Song 149 
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The  glad  over  There 45 

The  harvest  Time 65 

The  Heavenly  Land 63 

The  hours  of  day  are  Over lOG 

The  life  op  Jesus (i 

Tub  living  Stream 28 

The  Lord  is  the  theme  of  my  Song 25 

The  Lord's  Prayer 135 

The  mountain,  hill  and  Valley 95 

The  nations  honor  Heroes 6 

The  new  Morning 10 

The  order  went  forth  to  the  Soldiers 115 

The  Saviour  hath  called  Thee Ill 

The  Saviour  was  Sleeping 143 

The  vessel  is  out  In  the  Tempest 14 

The  world  is  very  Beautiful 105 

Thanks  be  to  God 3 

There  is  a  bright  liome  just  Beyond 129 

There's  a  mansion  o'er  the  River 35 

There's  a  nation  to  be  Stirred 136 

Tnere's  a  place  above  all  Others 90 

There's  a  prize  in  the  Kingdom 128 

Though  fierce  the  Temptation 36 

Through  the  BLOOD  OP  Jesus 43 

Throw  open  the  Gates 61 

The  grace,  0  my  Saviour 92 

Thy  will  be  Done ; 32 

'Tis  a  battle  for  the  Home 132 

'Tis  not  for  pleasure  duty  Calls 112 

'Tis  sweet  TO  Know 127 

'Tis  the  love  of  Jesus Tt 

Toiling  together  with  God 150 

Toplady 185 

To  thee  I  lift  my  Soul 183 

Trust  and  Obey 21 

Trusting  every  Day 25 

Wait  a  little,  YOU  may  See 33 

Waiting  for  Day 3.) 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 103 

Walking  the  Sea 122 

Walking  with  the  Saviour 59 

Weary  of  Sin 121 

We  came  a  merry  Band 82 

We  came  with  songs  of  Gladness 82 

We  may  not  climb  the  Heavenly 147 

We  met  like  the  early  Disciples 130 

We  praise  the  Redeemer 40 

We're  a  band  of  little  Children 46 

We're  shining  for  Jesus.... 131 

We  shall  reach  our  home  some  Day 43 

We  shall  Rest 57 

What  CAN  little  hands  Do 86 

What  shall  we  Bring 89 

When  from  out  the  shining  Gateway 139 

When  I  shall  walk  in  That 20 

AVhen  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 160 

When  lost  in  the  Darkness 30 

When  storms  around  are  Sweeping 44 

When  the  pearly  gates  Unfold 45 

When  the  shadows  deep  are  Falling 108 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 21 

Where  he  leads  I'll  Follow 94 

Where  they  never  say  Farewell 12i 

Whittier 147 

Who  at  my  door  is  Standing 133 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side 37 

Who  IS  ready  for  THE  Harvest 39 

Who  IS  THIS  that  Cometh 16 

Who  WILL  Win 112 

Why  not  trust  in  Him  Now Ill 

Why  the  Saviour  Loves  me  So 134 

Wilt  there  be  made  AVhole 117 

Woodland 162 

Work  for  the  Master 66 

Working  for  Jesus 22 

Yonder  are  many  Mansions 49 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  Saints 174 


V 


ALUABLE   MUSICAL  WORK 

Issued  by  the  Publishers  of  this  Book. 
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SUNDAY  SCHOOL  BOOKS. 

GREEN  PASTURES,  By  A.  J.  Abbey  and  M. 
J.  Munger.  A  grand  book  by  two  excellent  auth- 
ors. It  contains  a  fine  collection  of  Infant  Class 
Songs,  Solos,  Quartettes,  Opening  and  Closing  An- 
thems, Anniversary,  Christmas  and  Easter  Songs, 
all  carefully  arranged  in  such  compass  that  child- 
ren can  render  them  with  ease. 

SONGS  OF  FAITH,  by  J.  H.  Tenney  and  Rev. 
E.  A.  Hoffman.  Rich  in  those  songs  that  touch  the 
heart.     They  express  all  phases  of  religious  ex- 

Berience,  so  that  those  who  are  seeking  rest  in 
hrlst,  may  find  songs  adapted  to  every  stafee  of 
progress  in  the  divine  life. 

THE  SONG  EVANGELIST,  by  L.  B.  Shook. 
This  new  boo  k  for  Sun  day  Schools,  Praise  Meetings, 
Revivals,  or  the  Home  Circle,  will  be  found  one  of 
the  best  ever  pubished.  It  is  meeting  with  great 
success  everywhere,  and  only  needs  an  examina- 
tion to  insure  its  adoption. 

HEAVENWARD,  by  James  R.  Murray.  This 
popular  Sunday  School  work  contains  the  best  sa- 
cred songs  of  P.  P.  Bliss,  with  contributions  from 
the  ablest  writers  of  Sunday  School  music.  It  is 
one  of  the  most  useful  collections  of  the  kind  ever 
published  in  America. 

Price,  3.5  cents  each,  by  mail;  $3.60  per  dozen,  $30. 
per  hundred,  by  express. 

CHAPEL  ECHOES,  Nos.  1  and 2.  A  collec- 
tion of  new  and  pleasing  songs  for  the  Sunday 
School,  by  J.  J.  Jelley.  This  little  book  will  find 
many  friends  among  the  Sabbath  School  workers 
throughout  the  country.  Price,  by  mail,  each  num- 
ber, 10  cents;  $1.00  per  dozen;  $8.00  per  hundred. 

DAY  SCHOOL  BOOKS. 

SCHOOL  BELLS  has  been  compiled  and  ed- 
ited with  the  view  of  helping  all  school  teachers, 
whether  musicians  or  not,  in  conducting  and  teach- 
Inu  music  with  the  aid  of  blackboard  exercises; 
and  the  work  is  also  intended  as  a  musical  text 
book.  No  other  book  of  this  kind  contains  such  a 
variety  of  Songs  for  Little  Children,  Action  Songs, 
Marching  Songs,  Motto  Songs,  Glees,  Choruses, 
and  P  rt  Songs  by  some  of  the  best  writers  of 
Europe  and  America.  Contains  224  pages,  price,  60 
cents;  or,  86.0 J  per  dozen  by  express. 

MERRY  VOICES  by  N.  Coe  Stewart,  whose 
long  experience  in  the  public  schools,  as  musical 
director  and  teacher,  has  enabled  him  to  produce 
•A  work  which  has  few  equals.  Full  of  fresh,  spark- 
ling songs,  pleasing  exercises,  a  simple,  practical 
and  complete  elementary  department,  which  has 
been  used  with  great  success  in  our  public  schools. 
Price,  50  cents;  S5.00  per  dozen. 

SCHOOL  CHIMES,  by  James  R.  Murray, 
contains  one  of  the  best  methods  for  singing  ever 
published.  It  contains  224  pages  of  rare  and  beau- 
tiful School  and  Juvenile  Songs,  and  also  music  for 
the  Home  Circle.    Price  50  cents;  $5.00  per  dozen. 

CHEERFUL  SONGS,  No.  1,  will  awaken  a 
new  Interest  in  music  iu  Day  Schools,  Institute, 
Classes,  etc.  Price.  10  cents;  81.00  per  dozen;  $8.00 
per  hundred.    Send  10  cents  for  sample  copy. 


ANTHEM  BOOKS. 

MYER'S  BOOK  OF  ANTHEMS,  by  S.  S. 

Myers,  200  choice  anthems  arranged  with  full  or- 
gan accompaniment.  In  compiling  this  work  the 
author  has  kept  constantly  in  view  the  tastes  and 
requirements  with  which  he  has  come  In  contact 
during  his  experience  as  a  conductor  of  choir  and 
chorus  singers  in  many  parts  of  the  country,  and 
has  labored  to  furniith  a  collection  of  music  calcu- 
lated to  meet  all  the  requirements  of  the  avernge 
church  choir.  Price,  bound  in  boards,  $1.00;  $10.00 
per  dozen. 

PRIZE  ANTHEM  BOOK.  244  pages  of  choice 
original  anthems  tiy  the  best  composers  of  church 
music.  The  publishers,  with  a  view  to  producing 
an  anthem  book  that  would  contain  the  best  efforts 
of  the  leading  composers  of  church  music,  decided 
to  offer  cash  prizes,  to  the  amount  of  Two  Hundrkd 
Dollars,  for  the  five  best  anthems  written  for  this 
book.  The  result  is  that  one  of  the  finest  collec- 
tions of  choice  original  anthems  will  be  found  in 
the  "Prize  Anthem  Book."  Price,  bound  in  boards, 
$1.00;  $9.00  per  dozen. 

CHAPEL  ANTHEMS  by  Dr.  J.  B.Herbert. 
Thu  anthems  are  short  and  easy,  and  contain  a 
sufiQcient  variety  for  all  occasions  of  public  wor- 
ship. The  music  Is  new,  attractive  and  serviceable 
and  will  befoundworthy  of  the  attention  of  singers 
of  the  higliest  musical  culture.  Price,  bound  in 
board,  $1.00;  $10..50  per  dozen. 


NEW  SINGING  SCHOOL  BOOK. 

SONG  LIFE,  a  new  book  for  Singing  Classes 
and  Musical  Conventions,  by  S.  S.  Myers,  and  we 
fear  no  con  tradiction  in  making  the  statement  that 
it  excels  all  other  books  for  class  and  convention 
use.  Contains  a  rudiment  department,  thoroughly 
graded,  with  a  great  variety  of  original  and  inter- 
esting exercists,  a  magnlficient  collection  of  easy, 
brilliant  glees,  choruses,  anthems,  quartettes  and 
duets,  a  voice  culture  department  with  important 
features  of  voice  training,  standard  hymn  tunes 
for  the  study  of  church  music  and  an  appendix 
touching  briefly  upon  some  of  the  disputed  points 
in  rudimental  class  teaching.  Price,  GO  cents;  sam- 
ple copy  to  teachers  sent  post-paid,  50  cents. 


OLDEST  MUSICAL  JOURNAL  IN  AM«BICa. 

BRAINAKD'S  MUSICAL  WORLD. 

A.  J.  GOODBICH,  Editor. 
We  intend  this  shall  be  the  greatest  Educational 
Musical  Journal  in  America— if  not  In  the  World. 
It  is  not  Intended  for  musicians  who  already 
"know  it  al:,"  but  for  young  Teachers.  Students 
and  Amateurs.  Single  copies  15  cents;  subscrip- 
tion $1.50  per  annum. 


THE  MUSICIAN'S  GUIDE. 

A  volume  of  200  pages,  giving  a  vast  amount  of 
musical  information,  and  the  latest  number  of 
Bralnard's  Musical  World,  with  lO  pieces  of  our 
very  latest  and  best  music  (worth  So)  will  be  sent 
free,  on  receipt  of  8  two-cts,  stamps  to  pay  postage. 


Any  of  the  above  mailed  post-paid  for  retail   price, 

THE   S.    BRAINARD'S   SONS    CO.,    CHICAGO. 


